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First Impression A healthy family tree

embers of the Barr and Longbrake families reunited on campus in April for the
dedication of the Longbrake Student Wellness Center, a gift of William ’65
and Martha Curtis Longbrake. Gathered in the courtyard of the new facility are, from
left, Esther Barr McCracken ’33, Barbara McCracken Osicka ’64, Martha Longbrake,
Charles Osicka ’63, Margaret Barr Longbrake ’33, William Longbrake, Derek and
Katherine Hamm Longbrake, ’96s. For more on the center and the Longbrake family
connections, see page 7.
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Keeping it in the family
very three m onths we arrive at your house, an unannounced guest who
still feels com fortable settling in on your coffee table, in your den, even
beside your bed. W hy not? You’re family.
In the last few m onths, as we reviewed the magazine’s mission relative to
the mission of the College, that familial sense of the Wooster experience kept
popping up. You spent some o f your formative years on this small campus,
making friends am ong your peers and the faculty members, testing
T a k in g
yourself and learning to grow. Many o f you literally m ade Wooster part
N ote
o f your family as you found a spouse here or followed your parents,
grandparents, aunts, and uncles to this place.
O ne o f the best com plim ents I’ve heard about Wooster magazine is how
we, too, feel like family. O ur class notes section is one of the longest and m ost
personal of the hundreds of alum ni magazines we’ve seen. You enjoy the fea
ture stories that tell of decades past on campus; you also like to learn about
today’s students and where their interests take them.
In the next few m onths we’ll be working on updating ourselves a bit,
freshening the look o f our pages. You should, however, still recognize us when
we arrive at your house. Tell us w hat you think, honestly, like a sister or bro th 
er would if you came hom e w ith a new haircut.
Many o f the features on family life in this issue came to us from alumni
who wanted to share their stories w ith you. That’s another great com plim ent
you pay us — offering your ideas. We’re waiting here, ready for you to drop in
any time.
— Lisa Watts, editor
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Tasty Coccia m em ories
I loved the article on Joe Calabria and the
Coccia House in the most recent Wooster
(“W hen You’re Here, You’re Family,” Winter
2002). As a Fifth Section regular who spent
many a Friday and Saturday night in the back
kitchen, the article triggered a veritable flood
of warm memories. I could smell the garlic
sauce.
I also make the pilgrimage back to the
Coccia House with my family. My two
teenage boys are believers.
However, I want to correct some identifi
cations in one of the pictures (right). From
the left, the correct listing is: Tim “Whale”
Whalen, Ron “Glass Body” Cetovich, Rick
“Abbe” Lowe, Chuck “Chug” Booth, Kurt
“Dolly” Loutzenheiser, and Mike “Stolle”
Stoll. The half hidden fellow on the far right
is either Q uinton “Jumbo” Dillon or Jeff
“Danville” Durbin. (Probably both, because
Jumbo and Danville were inseparable any
way.)
See you at the Coccia soon.
Bill “Wee Willie” Steiner ’73
Shaker Heights, Ohio
The article on the Coccia House brought
back wonderful memories of the great pizza
and less wonderful ones of the late-night
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winter hikes back up the hill to campus.
However, it contained a modest exaggera
tion. Though I have purchased five half-baked
pizzas, no more than four have ever made it
to Connecticut since that was the limit of my
suitcase capacity.
I also want to stake my claim for the
longest distance that a Coccia House pizza has
been transported. In 1998 I delivered a medi
um pepperoni/sausage/double cheese to Dave
Powell (chemistry, emeritus) and Margie
Powell (libraries, emerita) in Oslo, Norway.
The pizza was not in the best shape when it
arrived, but the Powells resuscitated it and
served it to their children, who visited later in
the year. Don’t believe me? Check out the
Coccia House display case for a snapshot of

Ebert Art Center
The College of Wooster
1189 Beall Ave.
Wooster, OH 44691-2363
(330) 263-2187
lwatts@wooster.edu
or: Class_Notes@wooster.edu
For transcripts, call 330-263-2384
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Dave, Margie, and the pizza box at
Akershus Festning in Oslo.
Wayne Boettner ’71
Noank, Connecticut

Lisa Watts’s article about Coccia House
reminded me of how ceremoniously a rev
erence for CH was fostered during my
*eshman year in Holden Hall. Sue
ranahan 68, my JR, introduced “Second
0 Coccia on Thursday nights, if memo
ry serves. From that time forward I never
d°rgot the distinctive taste of CH pizza
e ivered hot and steaming to our dorm.
er graduation, I returned to campus for
omecoming a year later and ended up at
°ccia House for, what else, dinner. A
uic visit to the restroom revealed anothlad'
connection t0 CH. The floor of the
c a l^ 'u ° m Was t^e<^ w‘fh linoleum identi1ro the linoleum in my childhood bed°m back in Arkansas. Since that visit, I
lirM
a ^efrer pizza. The
fro eum, while reminiscent of my youth,
lsle« exciting to recall.
hanks for the fond memories.
Ruth “Be” Balmer Young ’70
West Chester, Pennsylvania

*H ^ if0 <<Favorite Haunts,” circa ’46-’48:
to taf lbur8er Inn, Liberty Street. We used
girls Cbur8ers and cheeseburgers to the
. p ln Corner and Colonial after hours!
north11
wbere heall and Bever met
sn , ° : tbe camPus- Ice cream and
‘ Ke S ^ 1Ce wa* from campus.
3o. (Cneyl’s Cafeteria, west of town on Rt.
f0r °°fr f°oci and choice of food, good
*°r guests.
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Strengthening our bonds on campus
One of the most attractive features o f Wooster magazine in recent years has
been the focus in each issue on a theme of significant interest to alum ni and
friends of the College. There are few if any themes more appropriate for such
an audience than the theme of family.
Students come to Wooster from a wide variety o f families and family expe
riences, and our graduates likewise go on to form families o f their own, of
many different shapes and sizes. Most im portant, while they are here, our stu
dents become the largest com ponent — about 68 percent — of the
Fro m t h e
campus family of 2,500, which consists otherwise o f faculty (six
p r e s i d e n t ’s percent) and salaried and hourly staff (26 percent).
The residential nature of Wooster and the sense o f family
among students go hand in hand. Resident assistants and resident directors
play an im portant role in student life by working to create a family atmosphere
in each residence hall. To further this purpose, the Dean o f Students Office is
appointing for 2002-03 a num ber of new staff positions to be known as area
coordinators. Moreover, in an attem pt to link academic and residential life
more closely, several First-Year Seminar groups will live together in two of the
College’s small houses next year; these “learning com m unities” will be our
newest form o f family on campus.
Finally, over the past several years, the sense o f family among the staff has
been strengthened through the efforts of the Hourly and Support Staff
Committee, which has organized a series o f campus social events — picnics, ice
cream socials, box lunches — at various times during the academic calendar.
Such events are particularly im portant as a means of maintaining strong staff
morale during times of strain, such as following the recent reductions in our
workforce — see the article on page 8. The College com m unity is pledged to
continue the many programs that make the campus family a reality.
— R. Stanton Hales

Wooster a product of attracting people
like her?
Dean F. Davies ’39
Harpswell, Maine

^n n ’ Smithville’s prim e eating
treat f Uccu'ent chicken dinners. Great
SeCtio°r ^ 'r^ r^enc^s and parents. Eighth
n yearly banquet; car necessary.
Robert F. Mehl ’48
Grand Island, New York

A spect for hum an life
dialog *S PerbaPs unrealistic to carry on a
c°Ver « e m 3 cJu arterly magazine, but the
t>em 0rT ), Toward a More Perfect
deserv^ a^y” ( Wooster, W inter 2002),

sidebar]’ ^ ann Rust-Tierney ’77 and the
death n 1Stlng fr*e ACLU’s objections to the
have had13 wT e^ out any doubts I may
On ^Pposing capital punishment,
her Wn broader scale, I would like to tie

Avork
ab'out c lnt° hie continuing discussions
ePtember 11 and the United States

response to it. The question, “Do we
address violence by imposing more vio
lence?” is critical.
The thrust for restorative justice is
being advanced here in Maine by the
Maine Council of Churches. Certainly the
majority of the public and mainline
denominations believe in “just wars, but
what I call “the new terrorism” calls for
uncanny wisdom: “Collateral damage is
unjust, and the path to real peace is only
through justice.
Question: To what extent is Diann a
product of Wooster and how much is

I read with interest your cover story
that delved into Diann Rust-Tierney’s
admirable efforts to counter the death
penalty. Her work promotes dignity and
respect for human life, and could be con
sidered a “pro-life” ministry.
So pertinent to this discussion is the
striking similarity between her efforts and
the pro-life work that counters abortion.
What is too easily clouded these days by
concern for woman’s rights — which in
and of itself is a noble cause — is the
undeniable fact that the entity in a m oth
er’s womb is truly a hum an being, not a
collection of cells or mere tissue, as is often
stated. In a society so steeped in scientific
and technological information, how para
doxical to overlook a most basic teaching
of modern biology: that an embryo is an
individual member of a species, possessing
a complete genetic package unique from
3
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either parent. Because this is a hum an life
— a fact every parent knows in his or her
heart to be true — the stated objections to
the death penalty certainly apply to
unborn babies. Bravo to Ms. Rust-Tierney,
who proclaims “that the state did not give
this hum an being a life, so it’s crossing the
boundaries to take life away,” who pro
claims “it’s an affront to the Creator,” and
who proclaims “a society that respects life
does not deliberately kill hum an beings.”
Yet a brief visit to her employer’s Web
page shows the ACLU to be a staunch pro
moter of a woman’s “right to choose” to
kill an unborn baby. For me, this is the
supreme paradox. The same arrogance
that Rust-Tierney articulates regarding the
state overstepping its authority also (and
especially) applies to any of us who sup
port ending hum an life after its concep
tion. How could the author of life, who
gave us the unchangeable teachings of the
fifth com m andm ent and the sermon on
the m ount, be affronted by one and not
the other? If one argues that life comes
from God, an immutable truth, then its
destruction in the first nine months
(throughout which abortion is perfectly
legal) is equally as morally objectionable as
the death penalty for a convicted adult. In
fact it is worse, m uch worse.
Joseph A. Incavo ’83
Akron, Ohio
I greatly enjoyed the erudite article on
the injustice of the death penalty....
For many decades Wooster and other
institutions of higher education have
demonstrated political bias on matters of
national concerns such as the death penal
ty, abortion, affirmative action, the
Vietnam War, welfare, and attempts to
redefine the U.S. Constitution. It troubles
me that such biases influence students in
any particular political ideology. It should
be the goal of education (liberal arts in
particular) to generate well-rounded grad
uates schooled and exposed to various
positions on these issues....
I applaud Wooster magazine for having
the intestinal fortitude to publish articles
on controversial subjects such as Diann
Rust-Tierney’s discourse on the evils and
injustices of the death penalty and Mark
Wilson’s piece on why evolution m ust be
taught ( Wooster, Spring 2000). If Wooster
magazine is a vehicle for political expres
sion, it is your responsibility to publish the
other sides of these sensitive, highly con
troversial issues. I look forward to a future
article by an advocate of the death penalty.
Guy Sitler ’51
Newark, Ohio
Wooster magazine’s mission is to inform,
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entertain, and connect alumni and friends of
The College o f Wooster. The article, “Toward
a More Perfect Democracy,” is a profile of a
Wooster alumna and a look at her work on
an important issue o f our time. I f another
alumnus were leading a national charge to
preserve the death penalty, his or her story
also would be worth telling in the pages of
Wooster.
— Lisa Watts, editor

D ogs make faculty‘hum ane’
I can’t ever recall having been more
pleased with a Wooster article than I was
with the W inter 2002 photo feature, “They
Give Us Paws.”
Like many other alumni, I am
impressed with the new, readerfriendly layout of the magazine.
Shorter, highlighted features make
it likely that more alums will
actually be willing to read what
is written.
-■ I | ,
My wife is a dedicated volunteer for both the San Diego
-*-2 b ? Humane Society and the
Oceanside/Vista Humane Society.
She and I were particularly pleased that
many of the professors’ canine friends
were adopted from a hum ane society.
The article made the college faculty
seem more “hum ane” for folks who have
been away from Wooster long enough to
be unfamiliar with the current crop of spe
cialists on campus. The story touched our
hearts and led this alum to read the rest of
an excellent issue much more carefully.
Thanks for an interesting and uplifting
story.
Dick Robertson ’65
Oceanside, California
I belong to that strange group of “dog
people” and am not ashamed o f it for one
moment. Some of the kindest and most
loving people I know share their private
lives with a dog...or two, or three.
How can we deny the im portant role
that dogs play for so many of us? We
entwine our lives around them so, perhaps

Put it in words
We welcome your thoughts on
the m agazine’s contents. Send letters
to Lisa Watts, editor, Wooster, Ebert
A rt Center, The College o f Wooster,
1189 Beall Ave., Wooster, OH 44691,
or e-m ail to lwatts@ wooster.edu.
Letters may be edited for clarity and
length and m ust pertain to the m aga
zine’s contents. Include a phone
nu m ber for verification.

because they show us the truest form of
devotion, loyalty, and love.
And for those of us who are wise
enough to understand, dogs can indeed
remind us of the good things in life. For all
of their unbridled joy and unconditional
love, they help us all to be more under
standing, more patient...even, perhaps,
more human.
Robin Welty ’74
Wooster, Ohio

Thanks for another one
W hat a continuous record of great edi
tions. Over the past forty years, I usually
drop everything when my quarterly copy
arrives because it is such a great magazine.
The variety of stories and accounts are so
realistically presented that one feels that he
is there or he knows the subject of the
piece. The articles are very informative and
make one proud to have been part of the
Wooster culture. The class notes just add
icing to the cake. Thanks for such a long
record of excellence.
Jim Rutherford ’63
Charlotte, North Carolina

D on’t canonize professor
I was saddened to learn of the death of
former professor of art history, Thalia
Gouma-Peterson, in the Summer 2001
issue of Wooster. Thalia was a tireless advo
cate of feminist principles in the art
w orld.... It was informative to read the
recollections of Thalia by Meghan Howes
’92 (Letters, Fall 2001). The influence that
Thalia had on Meghan at Wooster was
obviously profound.
However, I write from a different per
spective, to call attention to the down side
of such single-minded devotion....
I was at Wooster when the women’s
movement took hold in the early seventies!
and as a young man I remember feeling
threatened and confused by it....
After graduation, I returned to
Wooster to work as the preparator at the
Frick Art Museum until 1983.... I observed
as the art w orld.. .became a battleground
of political correctness. I watched in dis
may as the museum program shifted froU
its focus on universal spiritual themes to 3
more existential political agenda.
The John Taylor Arms Collection...
contains works by some of the most infl11'
ential artists in history, including Diirer,
Delacroix, Degas, and other French and
English Impressionists, along with signifi'
cant American artists. I watched this col
lection...recede as the focus of the museiC1
program.... During one phase in the eighf'
ies...virtually all of [the museum’s] exhib1'
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"We accept our changing selves with humor
One robin member, on viewing a candid snapshot of herself
enclosed in another s letter, writes I want all o f you to understand that the woman in blue in that picture is not
Me. The real Me is the woman I see when I look in the mirror, inhale deeply and pull it all in
it'c ror,|L
pity you can't see 'Me' when I have everything carefully arranged.'" - Wooster magazineAugust 1975, by Vivian Douglas s th

Fi'om a robin fan

’47 robins gather at their
fiftieth reunion in 1997: Edith
Bender Seaton, Cornelia
Lybarger Neuswanger, Hope
Yee Lee, Norm a Wolcott van
der Meulen, Jean Eberling
Beek, Dorothy Campbell
Hallett, M artha Stoll Ballard
'49, Elizabeth Webster Van
Wagoner, M ary Lewis, Linda
Wells Ellsworth, Liz A nn
Jacobs Atkins, Marilyn
Anderson Williams, Vivian
Douglas Smith. (Missing:
M ary Baker Dickerson)

., ^ enjoyed the round robin feature
\ la y in g in Circulation,” W inter 2002),
since I ve long been an enthusiastic
booster of the idea.

Over these 55 years, the friendships
°r fourteen of us from the class of 1947
and our round robin have turned us
a most into a family, including our chilren, who occasionally turn up at fellow
P
homes when traveling nearby,
rke family, we are all different, but our
etters show the patterns and events of an
era, We are the “transition generation,”
and our growing awareness of the chang
ing roles of women can be traced
brough our letters.
I f ,^av*n 8 our own letters reads like a
1 e ° ng journal. W ith the advent o f the
°Py machine, we can save choice
quotes and ideas from other letters and
nc 0sures. We have learned how to

nic?S ^0cuse<^ on women artists and feminist issues.
Pet ^ b b °u g h I adm ired Thalia G oum aSo erson as an art historian and a perize h*1 *S ™ P o rta n t that we n o t canon
ize,. Cr
ber baubs>as we aL do.
n;s Sln8^e' m in d ed devotion to femideb 1 ° ugh an im p o rtan t catalyst for
w0rj C’ sbould n o t be taken as the last
°titsiri°n
subfect’ eitb er w ithin or
•nten 6
art w or^ - A legacy o f
be r SC <aebate is one I th in k she would
c°n ten t with.
Jeff Swarts ’76
Danville, Ohio

keep the robin on schedule, roughly a
year to make the rounds. Here’s our tip to
other robins: When you mail the robin
off to the next person, send a postcard
notifying the person who will receive it
after that. It works!
E-mail may be faster, but we hope a
few people in the next generation will

Beware a flight danger
I would like to inform your readers
about a little-known risk o f air travel that
has tragically affected our family. My sis
ter, Jackie Ann Zurcher 7 9 (see obituary,
page 44), loved to travel and had visited
M anitoba just a few weeks before she
died in November 2001. Sadly, that trip
probably resulted in the pulm onary
embolism that caused her death.
Air travel is a known risk factor for
the development o f blood clots. Some
foreign airlines actually instruct passen
gers in preventive measures before take-off.

Share your thoughts with accreditation team
T h p r . i, . .

.....

°

e College of Wooster is seeking com-

requirements.
Readers are invited to submit comments
friend ak°Ut tbe c °Nege bom alumni and
regarding the College. Address them to:
bon\.S -n PrcParat*°n for a periodic evaluaPublic Comment on the College of Wooster,
(]0|| ^ 'ts re8’onal accrediting agency. The
atj0 e^6 VV^ undergo a comprehensive evalu- Commission on Institutions of Higher
Education, North Central Association of
ret, 0 VlSU November 11-13, 2002, by a team
Colleges and Schools, 30 North LaSalle
InstifSent*n8 tbe Commission on
Street, Suite 2400, Chicago, IL 60602.
Kf0rt.Utl0ns of Higher Education of the
Comments must address substantive
Sch0 entral Association of Colleges and
matters
related to the quality of the institu
accred S
<”°^e8c of Wooster has been
tion or its academic programs. Comments
Lhe t ltC^ ^ tbe Commission since 1915.
must be in writing (no phone) and signed;
abilitCani
rev‘cw die College’s ongoing
they
cannot be treated as confidential. All
accred' ° meet tbe Commission’s criteria for
letters must be received by October 7, 2002.
'tation and general institutional

also know the thrill o f a big, fat pack o f
letters arriving in the mail. They will find
now and then, perhaps, a stain from a
cup o f coffee — or, maybe, even a
teardrop on one o f them. You don’t find
that in e-mail.
Vivian Douglas Smith ’47
Falls Church, Virginia
We urge Jackie’s Wooster friends to visit
the Web site www.airhealth nrg to learn
how to protect yourselves and those you
love from blood clots related to flying.
Vickie Zurcher Joyce ’78
Avon Lake, Ohio

W hen Mrs. Hoover visited
Your article, “The Rites of May”
(Family History, Spring 2001), prompted
me to check my diary. I was one of the
dancers when First Lady Lou Henry
Hoover attended the pageant. I wrote then:
May 14, 1932, Sat. ...Mrs. Hoover was
here, primarily to see the town pageant but
she came to ours and was at Holden for
lunch. As Kay and I were going to the gym,
her car drove by. She’s more attractive than
her pictures....
“We sat in the baseball bleachers dur
ing the crowning of the queen, Elma Sage.
...We wore lavender nite shirt effects with
ribbons tied in Grecian style, ribbons on
our hair and sandals on our feet. Quite
snazzy.... It really was one of the prettiest
dances — in spite o f the fact that we were
wading and kneeling in puddles, and one
girl had to sit in one! ...Tonite I went to the
dance with Lindley...had a keen time.”
I wonder how I had time to study. I
did all these things and recorded every bit!
Nancy A. Casey ’34
Hadley, Massachusetts
5
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Scenes from around the Wooster campus
"O hio's history of human habitation
dates back some 11,000 years.... People
were living on the edge of a glacier at
one time. If we were to survey areas of
Millersburg, for example, we might learn
more about the great mastodon extinction
many years ago."
archaeology

Matt Dilyard photo

— N ick Kardulias ,

Students dig
Prof. Kardulias
ick Kardulias (anthropology/archaeology) was
honored this winter with an award for excel
lence in undergraduate teaching from the non
profit Archaeological Institute of America.
A Wooster faculty member since 1996,
Kardulias specializes in archaeology and ethnogra
phy of the Mediterranean region, the archaeology
of N orth America, political anthropology, world
systems theory, ancient trade systems, and analysis
of stone tools.
“One thing that really typifies his class is that it
is always challenging. You’re going to learn some
thing,” says Michael Miller ’02. Miller says that in
his four years here, he has taken just about every
class that Kardulias has offered. “I still think his
Intro to Archaeology was the most challenging
class I’ve taken here, of all my studies.”
Kardulias is field coordinator of Ohio State
University’s excavations at Isthmia, Greece, and
associate director of the Athienu Archaeological
Project in Cyprus. He also directs the Kokosing
River Basin Archaeological Survey in Knox
County, Ohio.
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Hanna accepts
post in Illinois
effery G. Hanna, associate vice president
for college relations and marketing, left
Wooster in February to assume the vice pres
idency for public relations at Illinois
Wesleyan University in Bloomington, Illinois.
Hanna, who came to Wooster in 1988,
oversaw the offices of public information,
publications, the College’s Web site, and
Wooster magazine, which he edited from
1995 to 1999. A m ember of the president’s
executive staff, Hanna also chaired the col
lege’s marketing committee.
“The word ‘catalyst’ is defined as ‘a sub
stance or person that precipitates change.’
Jeff Hanna has been one of Wooster’s great
catalysts, particularly in the areas of m arket
ing and the College’s public presence,” says
Wooster President R. Stanton Hales. “His
stream of new ideas seems to arise from a
bottomless well of creativity.”
Vivian Holliday (classics, emerita)
remembers Hanna’s “extraordinary contri
butions” in promoting programs such as the

n<

Jeff H anna and his
|U{
wife, Esther, talk
with retired profe5'
rh
sors A m Lewis (1 $
be
art) and Vivian
Holliday (classics)
st<
during a reception
le<
fo r Wooster’s
departing associate fcv .
vice president for p

J
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Leadership and Liberal Learning course.
“Jeff laid a lot of groundwork for us,”
she says. “He understands what you are
trying to accomplish and translates that
into sophisticated announcements for
both internal and external audiences.”
H anna says W ooster gave him a
chance to grow along w ith the evolving
field of college relations. “W hat was
once an operation that dealt prim arily
w ith dissem inating news releases and
producing publications has very differ
ent requirem ents today and a variety of

new tools, especially the Internet. The
College always supported our need to
change the way we did our work. The
Trustees and the Alum ni Board have
been extraordinarily supportive o f what
we were doing.”
M inor Myers Jr., Illinois Wesleyan
president, said the faculty, staff, and students who interviewed Hanna agreed tha
he brings “a remarkable level of market!
and communications skills that will be a
great addition to the Illinois Wesleyan
community.”

§
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FEW MINUTES WITH
Guests, including sisters
Margaret Barr Longbrake
’31 and Esther Barr
McCracken *33 (seated),
inspect the airy new
waiting room after the
Wellness Center dedication.
Three wings — outpatient,
inpatient, and counseling —
allow students privacy in
seeking care. Below, David
Fleming *70, Margaret Barr
Longbrake ’31, W illiam A.
Longbrake ’65, and M artha
Longbrake make it official.
Fleming, a Trustee, and his
wife, Peggy Adam s Fleming
‘70, donated a high-tech
large-group instruction
room fo r the center.

Jon Brooks: Life
as a juggling act
A ^er Caching

himself to juggle in
rniddle school and perfecting his tal®nt through high school, Jonathan
rooks 03 was delighted when the tour
9uide on his visit to Wooster was a
member of the College's juggling club.
e uilding that club is just one of the
Q s that this student musician keeps in
the air.
r
Hometown: Bradford, Pennsylvania.
1 J . \ the borne of Zippo lighters.")
0|or. Music education, concentrating
0n organ.
c CamPus activities: Wooster Chorus, perc| s^ '° n ensemble, president of juggling
u / entertainment coordinator for
omrnon Grounds coffee house, men's
e 9 rouP/ and W C W S radio station
°rt term goal: To find an organ job this
Sterner while taking classes
“ tag-term goal: To teach music.
°n leannmg to juggle: "You have to be
Patient
__
I usually teach people in steps
y0u° ne
fben two, then three. Then

On *-Q n 9° w ^erever you want with it."
qoi

lme management: "The more I have

bec 9 ° n' the more 1can get done,
riate0^ 6 ! ^ave ^ess tlme to ProcrastiOn ’ ' f.ry to stay really busy."
juqalinCOn" tt,tl0ns be,ween music and
rhvth
They re both about
ball
sh° w kids how the
leQrned I

Prins

2002

Health care close to home
Longbrake Student Wellness Center opens its doors
t’s like a real doctor’s office!” a student
exclaims, taking in the sights as she makes
her way down a hallway of the new
Longbrake Student Wellness Center.

I

Nancy Anderson, nurse and director of
the center, talks with much the same giddi
ness these days. Nine months after closing
Hygeia Hall, Anderson feels all the pride of a
new parent as she shows visitors the tiniest
details of the 10,600-square-foot, one-story
building: the tasteful, neutral upholstery; the
handsome maple woodwork, gleaming in
natural light; the great-room feel of the
waiting area.
If the interior sounds more residential
than clinical, that’s the point, Anderson
notes. While equipped with wheelchair
accessible facilities and cutting-edge inpa
tient care and outpatient treatment wings,
the wellness center achieves a comfortable
feel, far from the cramped, outdated quar
ters of Hygeia. A third wing offers counsel
ing rooms and a large-group instruction
room that can hold anything from emer
gency response training to t’ai-chi classes.
The need for an upgraded student
health center struck a personal chord for its
donor, William A. Longbrake ’65, vice chair
man and chief financial officer for
Washington Mutual in Seattle. A Trustee of
the College since 1988, Longbrake and his
wife, Martha, have focused their interests on
student-related activities here. When one of
their daughters struggled to manage her
own and a friend’s health concerns while
attending a college that had no health cen
ter, the value of such a facility hit home.
“Martha and I realized that sometimes
you take having a campus health center for
granted,” Longbrake says. “Wooster is some

what unique for offering frill medical ser
vices right on campus. I probably took it for
granted myself, but it’s a very important
part of campus life.”
Longbrake appreciates features in the
new building such as the isolation room for
communicable diseases. “That’s important,
to have that facility on campus with the
comfort and convenience of being near
your friends,” he says.
The Longbrakes made the center’s dedi
cation in early April a family affair, bringing
back to campus Margaret Barr Longbrake
’31, Bill’s mother; her sister, Esther Barr
McCracken ’33; the Longbrakes’ son, Derek
’96 and his new wife, Katie Hamm
Longbrake ’96; and Bill’s cousin, Barbara
McCracken Osicka ’64, and her husband,
Charles Osicka Jr. ’63.
Floyd Barr ’07, Longbrake’s grandfather,
started the long family tradition o f attending
Wooster — and often finding spouses here.
“My mother and father met at Wooster, and
my son met his wife here,” Longbrake notes.
“I had to be more patient.”
— L.W.

OAK

GROVE

Hetrick to teach,
30 positions cut
C

hange, m ore so than usual, has been a
constant on cam pus this w inter and
spring. W hile construction crews contin
ued their work on new buildings, adm inis
trators faced a num ber o f staffing changes.
Barbara Hetrick, vice president for
academic affairs, announced her intention
to step down from adm inistration at the
end of this academic year to devote her
full tim e to teaching in the sociology/
anthropology departm ent. President R.
Stanton Hales appointed Thom as Falkner,
dean o f the faculty, to fill H etrick’s posi
tion as acting vice president for the 200203 school year. Falkner’s replacement has
not been nam ed yet.
Hiring is underway for positions left
by Jeffery H anna in college relations and
marketing (see page 6) and Jeffrey Todd,
alum ni relations director, who left in
December.
In March, the College reduced its
workforce by thirty hill- and part-tim e
service and administrative positions to
contain operating costs. Factors including
an uncertain stock market, increased
financial aid spending, and increased m ed
ical prem ium s forced the reduction,
adm inistrators said. Further cost-saving
measures are planned.
“We regret having to im plem ent a staff
restructuring plan o f this scope,” Hales
said. “It is one of the m ost difficult deci
sions that an institution can make.”

Music while you w ait
velyn Fischer Hewett'48 and Bill
Hewett '49 were returning to Ohio
from Costa Rica in March when they
were delayed at the Dallas airport in
severe storms.
"A t gate C37 we gradually realized
that we were surrounded by forty-nine
members of the Wooster Chorus,
returning from their spring break tour.
W hat to our wondering ears should
we hear but the students tuning up for
an impromptu performance. W hat a
change in the terminal as tired, frustratea passengers paused to hear the
harmonious strains of folk songs and
religious compositions.... As we were
given the OK to board our plane, they
sang their final song, 'Good News.'"

E

Increasing their
options: Students
choose from
made-to-order
entrees among
the m any food
stations created
as pa rt o f recent
renovations to
Lowry Center’s
dining hall.
Matt Dilyard photo

Lowry dining gets brighter, fresher
Updated decor, offerings
greeted students after break

hospitality services. “We have always
worked very hard to develop good quality
food, but we were lim ited as a cafeteria.”
Students give their new dining hall
enthusiastic reviews. “It was like
Christm as all over again,” said Aaron
M artin ’05 about eating at Lowry on his
first night back from break.
“I thought, ‘Wow,’” says Lauren O rr
’04. “The area seemed so m uch nicer and
brighter and m ore spacious.”
A wider selection o f fruits, vegetables,
grain products, and other low-fat foods
will help students m aintain healthy diets.
Keeping things fresh will be a daily chal
lenge, b u t Wagers and his staff are confi
dent th at they’ll continue to please their
patrons.
“Gone are the days when we viewed
college students as a captive audience,”
says Wagers. “We need to treat them to
the interesting, healthy, and fresh food
options that we would expect to see whe*1
we dine o u t at a fine restaurant.”
— John F t^

oaves o f fresh baked French, wheat,
and rye bread. Stacks o f thinly sliced
ham , salami, pastram i, and other meats
and cheeses. Tender cuts o f beef and
turkey. Stir-fry shrim p and vegetables
m ade to order. Generous quantities of
tom atoes, carrots, green beans, and
cucum bers. Rows and rows o f cakes, pies,
and parfaits.
A five-star restaurant buffet? Perhaps,
b u t Wooster students don’t have to travel
far to experience such cuisine. At Lowry
C enter’s new food court, traditional cafe
teria lines and pre-cooked meals have
given way to a new dining experience. In
one m onth’s time, with students away for
w inter break, workers com pleted a $1
m illion renovation o f the dining hall with
updated lighting and furniture and
mobile food stations. Dining options now
include a grille; delicatessen; pizzeria;
international station; Italian or Asian pas
tas and noodles; a soup bar
w ith three daily selections; a
Named to PETA's top TO
dessert bar with baked goods
eople for the Ethical Treatment of Animals
and ice cream selections; two
recently named Wooster as one of the nation 5
large salad bars; and a bever
ten
best colleges in providing daily options for
age section w ith m ore than
vegans
(vegetarians who don't eat eggs, dairy,
thirty hot and cold options.
or other animal products). The College's alterna
“The new facility is so
tive choices for vegetarians began long before
dram atically different from
the Lowry Center renovation and are especially
w hat we had before,” says
evident in Kittredge's "no fry zone" dining hallChuck Wagers, director of
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The
India
I See
Photos and text
by lan Lockwood ’92
call India home. This may seem strange for a
guy who was born in Kansas and looks like any
other Midwesterner who might skip church in
favor of a day of hiking. But aside from my
years at Wooster, I have spent very little time in
the United States. Our family has lived in South Asia
for three generations, starting in the 1920s when my
grandparents went to teach at the American College
in Madurai. My parents have lived here most o f their
lives.
I chose to attend Wooster in part because of an
old tradition of kids from my school, Kodaikanal
International School, going to the College. I had a
bemusing and sometimes difficult time adjusting to
life in the United States while thoroughly enjoying the
academic environment of Wooster. When I crossed
the last I.S. hurdle and walked through Kauke’s arch, I
had little doubt about returning home to South Asia.
I started working in Bangladesh’s vibrant com m u
nity of non-governmental organizations. I researched
and wrote reports, evaluations, and funding proposals
for two years. I worked on issues of sustainability and
conservation in a country known for its high popula
tion and poverty levels. Eventually I entered the edu
cation field. I have found my niche teaching environ
mental science, social studies, and photography to stu
dents at international schools. I completed six years of
teaching at the American International School in
Dhaka in June 2001. After a sabbatical year, I will
resume teaching this fall at Mahindra United World
College in Pune.
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s Z l S K i t c » e n S h o l a , P a ln i H i l l s , T a m il N a d u .
a,,‘ti<cle " 'St5 are m ontane evergreen tropical forests that are unique to the high
W ealth rf%}ons ° f the Western Ghats. Stunted by fierce winds, sholasi fcontain
— - aa lth ° f Plant and anim al species.
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K ala kad T r ee , K ala kad M u n d a n t h u r a i T ig e r R eserv e , T a m il N a d u .
Some o f the dramatic scenery and vegetation o f the Western Ghats. The mountains are some o f the
first to rise from the plains near the tip o f the Indian peninsula at Kanyakumari.

Bullo ck C art , M a d h u p u r F o rest .
M adhupur is a moist, deciduous forest northwest o f the capital
city, Dhaka. It has now been largely degraded. A significant
population o f Garo tribals live in the forest. They survive despite
widespread deforestation and the intrusions o f outsiders.

w

£ KULMALAI ^ iew >Pa l n i H ills , T a m il N a d u .
& over a rem nant patch o f the grasslands/shola ecosystem.

Photography has given me a convenient outlet for
my creative energies. At Wooster I worked for the
College’s photographer, Matt Dilyard, who encoura8ed me to pursue my vision of recording South
Asian landscapes and people.
My current photographic work has focused on
environmental themes in two geographic areas:
Bangladesh and India’s Western Ghats. In Bangladesh
I recorded declining forest habitats in different biogeographic zones. The interest in forest conservation
stems from my early childhood, when we lived in a
expansive, moist-deciduous forest called Madhupur.

In my lifetime the forest was hacked away, resetded,
and destroyed by short-sighted government policies
and poor management.
The work on India’s Western Ghats was influ
enced by my many years in the south Indian hill-sta
tion of Kodaikanal. Again, a concern for changing
habitats and declining natural vegetation motivated
me. The Western Ghats are the most significant
mountains in India south of the Himalayas. They play
a critical role in water regulation for the peninsula
and also host spectacular biodiversity found nowhere
else, yet little has been written about them. Since 1992
11

F a r m e r a n d b a n y a n , A s h u lia .
...
u
Banyan trees (Ficus bengalanesis) are revered fo r reasons both practical (great shade) and sacred (they often
function as a Hindu shrine). The advent o f modern development threatens the trees. This banyan on the north
ern edge o f Dhaka city has an uncertain future as the city spreads further into the countryside.

Ian Lockwood with
his panoramic
camera at
“A rthur’s Seat” near
Mahabaleshwar,
India.

I have explored the Ghats’ many ranges, from
Mumbai all the way down to the tip of India at
Kanyakumari.
I choose to work in black-and-white because
I feel that it has more impact and does justice to
the phenomenal natural history of India and
Bangladesh. I also enjoy being involved in the
processing and printing of my work.
I continue to docum ent the magical Western
Ghats while starting work on some of India’s
other biological hot spots: the Andaman Islands
and the North East Himalayas. Working with
Mapin, an Indian art-book publisher, I hope to
have a book out in a few years on the Western
Ghats. O

Bringing Liam Home
‘Where have I come from, where did you pick me up?’
the baby asked its mother. She answered, half crying,
half laughing, and clasping the baby to her breast— ‘You
were hidden in my heart as its desire, my darling.’
— Rabindranath Tagore, “The Crescent Moon”

An alumna's odyssey
through bureaucracy,
self-reflection, and dusty
Indian streets to create
a family of three
by Inger Forland '87

t was the winter of 2000. My daughter, Maisie, was two and a
half. Although I was a single parent — maybe because I was
a single parent — I had been wrestling for a year with the
possibility of adding another child to our small family. I felt
uncomfortable as a single mom bringing another person into
the world, population projections being what they are. (Some
4.5 billion people lived on this planet when I was in college.
Now we number 6.2 billion.) But I didn’t want Maisie to be an
only child. I didn’t want her having to make sense of life with
out the collaborative, comforting ear of a sibling. If something
happened to me, God forbid, I didn’t want her to have to go
through it alone. Two is a fragile num ber in a family.
That year, my oldest friend and Wooster roommate,
Shereen Boyer Lakhani ’87, paid a holiday visit. She planted the
idea: “What about adoption?” Something clicked — yes, of
course! I had studied Hinduism with Ishwar Harris (religion) at
Wooster and then again in graduate school. I’d always felt a res
onance with Indian religions and literature. A week later, after
days of research and dozens of phone calls, I was on the path. A
m onth later — months before the date would have any signifi
cance to me — somewhere on the border of Bangladesh my
son was born.
International adoption can take anywhere from six months 13
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Months after he
last saw her,
Liam still
responds
to pictures of
Swapna's face,
caressing it w ith
his finger.
to two years. A dear and mandatory process involves home
studies with social workers and the health and fire depart
ments, criminal background checks, medical evaluations,
applications to Immigration and Naturalization Services, pre
sentation of financial records, letters from friends, family, and
employers, and a not insignificant am ount of cash. The time
frame in which all of the steps are completed determines one’s
place on the agency’s waiting list; if you’re fifth on the list,
you’ll be offered the fifth child available for placement. So
when the fire departm ent forgets the appointm ent to check
the smoke alarms, or your fingerprints are rejected and need
to be redone, or the social worker’s husband is sick and you
need to reschedule the final appointment, you become palpa
bly aware that the vector has changed. N ot that child, now, but
this one. You attach to the vector, even though you don’t know
the child at the end of it. Changes are painful.
n April 28, my last document arrived at the agency. That
afternoon my social worker called and asked me if I was
interested in a little boy with a mild club foot condition. His
name was Biraj, and he was two m onths old. It’s hard to
describe that call — I can barely remember it. I have the notes
I took during it; my handwriting was illegible. Blinding, explo
sive excitement. I asked them to send me the paperwork,
chewed up ALL my nails that night, and when the FedEx
package arrived the next morning and I pulled the papers out,
there he was. Somehow, I felt a sort of recognition, an im m e
diate pull to those huge brown eyes and intense stare. He
weighed eight pounds at birth — a very big kid by any
orphanage standard — and that boded well; it suggested that
his birth m other hadn’t tried to hide her pregnancy by gain
ing too little weight or inducing early delivery. The thing I
had worried about most was the possibility of significant
mental or physical im pairm ent; I couldn’t take that on as a14
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single parent. But those eyes didn’t suggest im pairm ent to
me, and a crooked foot we could fix.
My pediatrician was somewhat less optimistic. “W hat do
we know about the birth?” Nothing. “What do we know about
his mother?” Nothing. “W hat do we know about his current
medical supervision?” Nothing reliable. He sat back, frowned,
and took the opportunity to tell me that in his experience,
international adoption meant a twenty-five percent chance of
having a child with a learning disability, an attachment disor
der, a chronic medical condition, delayed verbal and social
skills, hyperactivity, acute sensitivity to stimulation, and
enuresis. On top of that, he noted, the population in Kolkata
(formerly Calcutta) has a high incidence of AIDS and hepati
tis, and it would be “impossible to overestimate the reality of
desperate poverty.” Every test, every immunization, every nee
dle prick was another opportunity for infection. “Are you pre
pared to adopt a child who might have AIDS?” he quizzed me.
I went home in tears and ashamed. If this boy had grown
inside me, the bond would be there already. Whatever impair
ments he might have, he’d be mine, in my heart, and I’d find
the resources to cope. But adoption means committing to love
forever a child you don’t know and often know nothing about,
and I found myself suddenly unsure. I wanted this child, but
the doctor was right: I had no reason to trust that the medical
official in the orphanage was qualified to identify serious med
ical and developmental issues. Was it fair to Maisie to roll the
dice like this? How would we manage if this child turned out
to have really serious problems?
The fear passed, overwhelmed somehow by a quiet certain
ty that everything was right — this child was supposed to be
with me. That feeling becomes a guiding phenomenon in the
adoption process. I woke up at two the next morning and
signed the papers.

Woo*

One night, looking at
Liam's photos, Maisie
said, 1 have prettier
skin than he does.
I don't like his brown
skin.' I tripped
Liam a n d big sister M aisie on his second day home, above;
right, celebrating his first birthday w ith his new Granny, on
next page: L iam a t two. Inger Forland photos

I n the five ensuing months, more than one tenth of the chil
dren referred to American families died in the orphanage,
he West Bengal courts took three months to process the
guardianship papers. And a delay with the final Immigration
and Naturalization Service approval m eant that Biraj spent an
extra six weeks in the orphanage crib in 100-degree tempera
tures during m onsoon season. Friends compared my anxiety
to that of a pregnant woman, which missed the essence of it
entirely: my baby was eight thousand miles away sleeping on
arnP sheets, the air so hum id that the bedding wouldn’t dry
a er washing. There was no medication for illness, no aggress,ve hospitalization; the fit would survive and the rest would
not.
I tried to hire a local woman to come into the orphanage
jjvery day to hold Biraj, but the agency wouldn’t allow it. I
nund a Johns Hopkins-trained orthopedic specialist in
olkata and paid him to go to the orphanage and check: <
on
lfaj once a week. The agency said no. I sent crate after crate of
supplies, medicine and diapers and bottles and toys, but I
egan to sense that they never made it to the orphanage.
Every new detail scared me more. One day I was con
f in e d by love for this boy. The next I was struggling to find
s°uie emotional distance, just in case something terrible hapPened. Every time another family brought their child home,
Ev^Cr an<^ anxiety that my child was still there tore me apart.
ery time the phone rang my stomach knotted up. I was a
aifhcult client.
^

Maisie, meanwhile, had her own evolving notions about
e process. One day she spotted a baby in a stroller and said,
cj ^ s n° t buy Biraj — let’s buy that baby instead.” The finanaspect o f the adoption was never far from my mind, but I
0 rtainly never mentioned to Maisie that her brother would
phZ C° me h ° me at a price. Another night, looking at Biraj’s
0tos again, she said, “I have prettier skin than he does. I

upon my own
prejudices, too.
don’t like his brown skin.” That startled me; I didn’t expect her
to be aware of skin color at her age. I wasn’t immediately ready
with the smart words that would bring her around to a broader view.
I tripped upon my own prejudices, too, aware that I felt
pleased when Biraj’s second photos arrived showing a baby
with lighter skin. I gave the matter much thought and had
long conversations with other adoptive parents, mostly to get
over the guilt of it all. We tend to prefer what we’re familiar
with, which is no cause for excoriation. But some steps were in
order. I took Maisie out of the daycare she was i n __a home
setting with three other white kids — and put her in a
preschool in the city, a wonderful place and a haven o f diversi
ty for both of us. I dumped the old pediatrician, choosing
instead an Indian doctor who had worked with adoptive fami
lies and viewed adoption optimistically.
October 5, 2000 — A very long night last night in the
Mumbai domestic airport. Got in trouble for packing a
nail file. We arrived in Kolkata this morning. The fortyfive-minute drive to the hotel was sobering, the road
lined with shantytowns. The poverty is numbing and
such a contrast to the experience we had on the plane,
watching the gentle joy Indians seem to take in their chil
dren. In Kolkata the taxis whiz along dust-covered roads,
missing human bodies by millimeters, honking them
angrily aside. Dirt and smog and gagging fumes every
where, and stark, hungry faces.
The day finally came, and my mother and I flew to Kolkata
to bring Biraj home. Again I felt ashamed: I was completely
unprepared for the degree of poverty we would encounter in
that city. My fantasy had been to go there and breathe it in for
Biraj — to remember that place, to seek out the very best for
15

I feel a powerful sense of
wonder every time this boy looks
at me and says, 'H i Momma!'
I'm so proud of his beautiful
personality, his killer grin,
his strong spirit.

him, to come away with a rich photographic archive of his
homeland. Instead, I felt tired and besieged, drained by the
INS battles that preceded our trip, and too empty to point the
camera at anything. W hen I learned that our return trip would
be delayed by five days because of a bureaucratic mistake, I
just went to bed and slept for a day; it was all too overwhelm
ing. And I missed Maisie dreadfully.
But the time passed somehow. That Sunday night we got a
knock on the hotel door and three women in saris carried my
son into my life. It was surreal: They left and he was mine, and
we were complete strangers to each other. He had the smell of
Kolkata — polluted, sweaty, pervasive — and there was dirt
caked on his ankles and in his ears. His clothes were too small,
his shoes were mismatched. And he was breathtaking.
iraj became William Haden Biraj — Liam, here at home.
His adoption was finalized in July 2001, and with it his sta
tus as an American citizen. I couldn’t have hoped for more
wholesale adoration than what my extended family has leveled
at this little boy. He’s just part of the gang now, and nobody
can really remember when he wasn’t. But it’s a different path
I’m on with this child. He came to me, not from me, and in
some ways that makes our bond even more enormous.
Some adoptive parents say they forget that one of their
children is adopted and the other isn’t. That’s not yet my expe
rience. Liam has a scent that’s not my own; sometimes I think
I can still smell India in his sweat. His skin needs rich creams
to stay healthy in dry winter air, and his hair is wiry and curly.
The most instinctive of mothering acts — cleaning and
grooming your child — are matters that I’ve needed to seek
counsel to perform properly. His teeth are a different shape
from my own, his thum b is double jointed, and he has marks
on his body from vaccines and surgeries that occurred before I
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met him. W hen we’re out, I notice Indian families — particu
larly elderly Indian women — staring at us unsmiling, and I
feel a knee-jerk defensiveness. For a while I was too quick to
explain to curious strangers that I’d adopted Liam, worried
what they might think of me as a single mother of two chil
dren apparently with two different fathers.
These things have faded with time, and what remains is a
powerful sense of wonder every time this boy looks at me and
says, “Hi Momma!” I’m so proud of him — his beautiful per
sonality, his killer grin, his strong spirit. He, too, is still pro
cessing the events of his short life. He cried only once, for an
hour, when he realized he’d been left alone with us in India.
Since then he’s been largely a happy little guy.
But some things still trigger hard feelings. A friend who
adopted her daughter from the same orphanage sent me a
video a m onth ago, and the three of us sat and watched it.
Liam stood up, stared at the infant girl intently — the first
Indian baby he’d seen in over a year — and flung himself onto
the floor sobbing, not to be comforted. We have a framed
photo in his room of the two women who cared for him in
the orphanage, and whenever he leaves he pauses to kiss them,
caressing one with his finger. He’s here now, but the history
embedded in his little body and soul came from India. ^
As I gaze on your face, mystery overwhelms me;
You who belong to all have become mine.
For fear of losing you I hold you tight to my breast.
W hat magic has snared the world’s treasure in
these slender arms of mine?
— Rabindranath Tagore, “The Crescent Moon”
Inger Forland ’87 lives in Wilton, Connecticut. She works in cor
porate marketing and public relations.
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IN THE SWIM. Rehearsing fo r the 1957 Sharks review. The Index names the swimmers in the following order Katy Kerr Serr ’60, Carolyn
"Suzie” M iller O ’Shea ’59, Jean R. King, Ginny Buck Dory, Phoebe Frew Norton, ’60s, and A nne English '58.
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McO 6 SaC^ rePort
death of Dorothy
0h't USkey> f°rrner Alumni Trustee (see
first Ufar*es-h Dorothy led a life full of many
Wavy <r women and helped others along the
1940 ° r example>while in Korea in the late
*nterS>S”e ^ecame ch)se friends with her
reter an^ later helped bring the man
Cine'WW'^e t0 t'le
De taught at the U of
Clnnati, and his wife practiced medicine.

p

°n [) °rnier dass secretary Hal Bowman died
s0rp],eC'
2001 (see Obituaries). He will be
eT missed.
teer ^ y * 1 's looking for someone to volunr the job of secretary. Interested?

1 9 3 2_______
t\v° Saj ' H°enna’s) Christmas cards brought
e)Cecuto rehorts- One was a note from the
teHjj, r ° f the estate of Nell Purdy Fray ’33
e*chane ^
s ^eath a year ago. We had
years. °6 holiday greetings for a number of

The other letter came from a cousin of
Ethel Colbrunn ’34, my “little sister” during
our junior year. Ethel died in October (see
Obituaries). We had always stayed in touch.
But I also received two good notes!
Dolores “Del” Rice Gross wrote from
Montrose, CO, that she had cataract surgery
on both eyes and now can see. She no longer
travels, so we will miss her at our reunion in
June. Her daughter, Johanna, teaches art at
Cazenovia College, NY, and son Peter is a
computer consultant in Seattle. Both children
will visit this summer for a family reunion.
Polly Steiner Light sends a poem that
begins: “Ho hum, how tired good ole Santa
must be / He’s filled my socks so faithfully for
9/10ths of a century! / I peeked in my empty
sock and low and behold / a ticket to Sanibel
to escape the cold. / I’ll be there late January
and February, lucky me! Whoopee!”
Polly hopes to be at our reunion. She
praises Ford Ross and his wife, Ann, for
opening their home to us. So do we all.
Secretary: Roenna Kamerer Koste, 2000 Cam
bridge Ave. #248, Wyomissing, PA 19610-4610.

19 3 3
Finally, someone wrote to me (Ed). Elma
Sage Morrison sets an example for all of you.

“Great-grandmother rides a motorcycle.”
Elma explains, “One of my grandsons and his
wife live in the country, the perfect place for
family gatherings. He has a big Harley motor
cycle, and I have kidded many times about
wanting a ride. Last Labor Day, I did it! After
the considerable effort of getting on the
thing, we rode away. The family clapped and
cheered, and a great-grandson (10) shouted,
‘Go, Gram, go!’ It was fun. I have a framed
photo to commemorate the event.”
Way to go, Elma. Wish we could have
been there.
Elma planned to go to Marion, Ohio, for
her high school reunion in May. Four women
from the Harding High School class of 1928
live in the area and meet for lunch and fun.
Secretary: Ed Heyde, 4504 Lincoln Ave., Van
couver, WA 98663-1766.

_______ 1 9 3 4
Mildred Schuenemann Johnston sent
her 65th wedding anniversary picture with
the Johnston progeny — one more greatgrandson arrived later. Mil and Fred look
happy and smiling, she in her wedding gown.
She says they take one day at a time following
Fred’s strokes. He’s “still the same lovable
gentleman,” she adds. Mil helps manage off-
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The Mother Theresa of Wayne County
Prestige and accolades haven’t gone to
her head. As one of The Daily Record
(Wooster) Citizens of the Year for 2001,
Viola Startzman Robertson ’35 remembers
her roots, and her gender.
In a Daily Record column last fall,
Startzman — her professional name —
praised the medical milestones of her life
time.
“But,” she added, “my woman’s nature
is saddened by the lack of health care for
all”
While she graduated from medical
school at Western Reserve University in
1945, one of only four women in a class of
100, and began the first pediatric practice
in Wooster in 1950, Startzman will proba
bly always be best known for helping to
found Healthcare 2000, later rechristened
the Viola Startzman Free Clinic. It is her
pride and joy.
While she was chairing a Wooster
Community Hospital committee formed to
examine area health care needs, Startzman
says, the suggestion of a free clinic surfaced
“time and time again.”
Opened in 1995, the facility depends
on volunteer labor — “all the doctors, den
tists, pharmacists, and computer and cleri
cal help,” Startzman explains. “The only
people paid are the executive director and
assistant.”
“We appreciate (our volunteers) very
much; without them we couldn’t do it.”
Dick and Joan Gilman of Wooster
wrote a joint letter nominating Startzman
for Citizen of the Year on the basis of her
involvement with the clinic’s birth.
“This was not a ‘magic wand’ job, and
Dr. Startzman would give credit to many
others who participated, but she spent
weeks, months, and years in research, visit
ing other cities with similar clinics and
untold hours creating interest and raising
funds,” their letter said.
Startzman says her compassion stems
from her upbringing in a small southeast
ern Ohio town. She was raised by a harness
maker and a homemaker.
“We survived the Depression, and we
(my siblings and I) managed to get enough
jobs along the way to get through college.”
One of Startzman’s jobs was at a settle
ment house in Cleveland, called Hiram
House, where she lived and helped care for
the unemployed and underprivileged peo
ple who passed through its doors.
“I was really exposed to deep needs
there,” Startzman remembers. “That experi
ence had a great impact on me.”
The people she assisted came from all
ethnic backgrounds, including African
American and Italian, “all living at poverty
level, without means.”
“I taught classes for (immigrants’) nat
uralization,” Startzman says, along with

campus adult studies at the U of Delaware,
keeping her own mind sharp and helping
others do the same.
Helen Hayward sends the sad news of
the death of Ethel Colbrunn on Oct. 25, 2001
(see Obituaries). They had been friends all
through the years. We are diminished by each
death and shall miss Ethel.
Marian Starr has moved to Sherwood
Oaks, 131 Norman Dr., Cranberry Township,
PA 16060. What a job it was to “dismantle”
the long-time home where she and her broth
er lived. (Many of us have experienced and
sympathize.) Best wishes to you, Marian.
Esther Larr Darrow and Mary Ellen
Frame Weaver both write that life goes along
without too many ups and downs.
Take time out now to send me (Libby)
word about your life, and I’ll thank you.
Secretary: Elizabeth Lapham Wills, Nason
Ctr. Rm. 209, 36859 Ridge Rd., Willoughby,
OH 44094.

Dr. Vi Startzman ’35

managing camp activities, such as basket
ball teams.
“I was always athletic,” she says modest
ly, failing to mention that she played seven
different sports at the College, at a time
when women could compete only at the
intramural level.
Being a female in medical school also
qualified Startzman for minority status.
“Women weren’t supposed to be doctors.
We were supposed to be homemakers or
maybe nurses. But I always got by, by doing
my best to do my best.”
However, “I definitely experienced per
secution,” she recalls, noting, “the anecdotes
could go on forever.”
Despite her profession, homemaking
was still high on Startzman’s list of priori
ties. She helped her husband, Dr. James
Robertson, who died in 1993, raise his four
sons. Theirs was a partnership unusual for
its time.
“Jim had always said, ‘You keep your
name.’ At work I was Dr. Startzman. With
my family and at church, I was Mrs.
Robertson.”
“It was like being two different people,”
she says. “One doesn’t reflect on the other.
It is how I can get away with things,” she
says with a twinkle in her eye.
Director of the College’s student health
center from 1956 to 1979 and a dedicated
social services board member, Startzman
doesn’t recite a litany of other positions
she’s held, as well she could, but rather
focuses on others.
“My basic goal has been to help peo
ple,” she says firmly. “People are important
to me, especially people living in low eco
nomic ranges.”
Susan Varnes, executive director of the
free clinic, calls Startzman “the Mother
Theresa of Wayne County.”
— Linda Hall
The Daily Record, Dec. 30, 2001
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We’re all thinking of Ray Shamel as he
recovers from a stroke. He’d love to hear from
you.
Secretaries: Viola Startzman Robertson, 687
Greenwood Blvd., Wooster, OH 44691 -4923,
<VSR@aol.com>, and Ray Shamel, 61 Alcott
St., Acton, MA 01720-5540.

19 3 6
No news, no news — there’s a pattern
here! Please write.
Secretary: Ralph Gillman, 1256 Lisa Ann Dr.,
Akron, OH 44313.'

19 3 7
In her annual Christmas letter, Mariam
Siegfried McDonald writes of a family wed
ding in Portland, ME. The groom was Jeff,
her oldest grandson and the first grandchild
to be married.
Hopefully, you have reservations for our
65th class reunion, June 6-9. If not, and you
wake up on the morning of Saturday, June 8,
able and eager to join us, hurry to Wooster.
You will find us at breakfast in the Shack. For
lunch, join us in the Timken Science Library
(the site of our “lib dates,” not the library
across from Holden Hall). We’ll share our
box lunches. When you see canes and walk
ers, you will know you are at the right place.
Birthday calls between October and
January confirmed the death of Jean
MacGregor Lawrence on Aug. 27, 2001. Her
health had deteriorated after a hip fracture.
The rest of the birthday celebrants are a
hardy lot. Dan Baker works full-time on the
transition program at Medicare. The effort
will change the many current systems to just
one, but we will not be aware of the switch,
he assures us. Our benefits will continue.
Lydia “Betty” Chandler Gustafson con-
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tinues to transcribe medical dictation. Still
in ependent and reporting no remarkable
changes since last year are: John Mack, Agnes
Gifford Brown (now with 7 children, 15
grandchildren, and 15 great-grandchildren
hear her in Texas), Elaine Steele Kieffer,
ary Engle Ehrich, Betty Meek Stewart,
elen P. K.” Yates, Lib Thompson Dale,
pal Hamilton Johnson, Martha Condron
ennett, Melissa Biddle Harvey, Margaret
unkel Miller, Chris Nochol Warner, Ruth
ransky Findling, Ed Matthews, Art
fa iaferro. Bob Darrow, Bob Schultz, Paul
* ley, Hugh Gunn, Tom Foster, and Charles
ferelman.
Lib Nichol Mather, Halene McGugin
eaver, and Peg Newton Douglass are doing
p i m nursing facilities. Harriet Morris
T?rr’ Eleanor Karch Rigterink, and Ruth
°mpson Evans are adjusting to life as widPWs- The death of Ruth’s husband, Jim Evans
was reported in the last issue.
Willard Watchler typed his Christmas
message one-fingered — he fell in October
®nu mashed” both wrists and his left elbow.
Js son lives next door and is his caregiver.
•Hard shares Agnes Brown’s statistics — 15
grandchildren and 15 great-grandchildren.
Betty Panetta is very active at her retire
ment center and often plays the piano there.
Murray ’36 and Helen Forry Drysdale
^Joy the activities at Breckenridge Village in
moughby, Ohio, relying on a nearby
aughter for help when needed.
Several classmates have new addresses.
vUerida Duval Dunn is at 1974 Buena
reek, Vista, CA 92084; Myron Shetler has
oved to 2579 Stonehenge Dr., Blairsville,
30512; Judy Coover Wishart (and her
aughter) live at 1819 N. Pebble Beach, Sun
da ^ Fenter’ Eh 33573 (Judy’s sister and her
aughter live just across the street); and
.
a Fleming Snyder moved to Apt. 909
Oak Bluffs in Clearwater.
0 health problems kept Mitch Young Mills,
re 6 °E ° ur class vice presidents, from our
f ,L!n‘on committee meeting in Wooster last
•gg’ ut her daughter, Barbara Horcha Cross
’ hopes to bring her to our reunion.
En i 63 an<^Faul March enjoyed a fall New
Boh
cruise- Paul also visited his brother,
March ’35, in Santa Rosa in December.
In ,. n ’■he last issue, we reported the trip to
ext la ^at Charlotte Beals Tasker and her
eXp^ d family made last March. Charlotte
ains that the visit marked the centennial
that Vsch°°l at Kodiakanal in South India
e(j pS, e and others in the group had attendScho | afrl<)tte’s grandfather established the
o for the children of missionaries.
Fob r t f r 3
struggle with Alzheimer’s,
l0ni) ;.heg'vidden died on Dec. 26, 2001. A
C0l)f 'stance runner, Bob held the Ohio
Crosserence two-mile record (9.51) and many
sever, C° Untry records. He won 35 first places,
0tlP Se,conds>two thirds, one fourth, and
Secre!Xth-Wewi11 miss him.
Bolt 7nleS: R° ger and Martha Tilock Van
2 n l 020 Glendale Ave., Flint, MI 48503comiPh°ne (810) 233-5107, <rvbmvb@tir.
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and has taken an interest in charities spon
sored by the Salvation Army.
Elise Kosak Schoenfeld also shares some
What’s new?
of the things she has done since she left
Secretary: Louise Harris Southard, 4143 HillWooster. Trained as a biologist, she became a
dale Ave., Memphis, TN 38117-1627, <louiseprofessor at the nursing school at the U of
southard@juno.com>.
New Mexico. She really enjoys teaching so,
even though she is retired, she gives classes as
a volunteer at senior citizen centers.
After she retired, Elise and her husband,
Seymour, spent quite a few years touring the
After Helen Yergin married Lowell
Western states, Alaska, and Canada in a recre
Brown ’38, she spent many years volunteer
ational vehicle. Since Seymour’s death, she
ing. She still tutors in an elementary school.
takes occasional tours with study groups
Among her many travels was a five-and-asponsored by organizations such as the
half-month sabbatical in England and a sixSmithsonian. An avid fly fisherwoman, Elise
week motor tour through the U.S. with three
goes to Montana as often as she can to fish.
young sons. “Great fun,” she remembers.
She must have a surplus of energy — besides
I (Sararuth) have enjoyed reporting your
teaching wellness classes, she plays bridge,
wedding anniversaries and now announce
paints landscapes, and runs on an indoor
our own 60th anniversary. Our older son and
track two or three times a week. Her son and
his family now reside in Reno, NV. His two
his family also live in Albuquerque — the
daughters were each expecting a visit from
perfect place to live, Elise says.
the stork, one slightly before and one slightly
Past secretaries of the Class of 1940,
after our anniversary — so we decided to
please note the following. June Weber
celebrate in Reno, close to them. When we
Johnston writes, “Over the years, when
arrived, we learned that Dr. Sanders, the min
Wooster magazine arrives, the first thing I
ister who had presided at our marriage, was
read are the class notes, so a note of apprecia
alive and well — and living in Reno.
tion to those who have served as class secre
At the time of our wedding, I had just
taries is long overdue.” June ends, “I continue
moved to California and had no friends close
to look forward to the 1940 class notes and to
by yet. So Dr. Sanders entered the front of the
learning about all the activities at ‘Dear Old
church from the left, my groom, Elmer
Wooster U.’ Thank you for your hard work.”
Grimes, entered from the right, and I walked
After June left Wooster, she graduated
down the aisle alone — a wedding party of
from Michigan State and then earned an
three. Mrs. Sanders, then a bride of just five
M.B.A. from Northwestern U. Settling down
months herself, helped me change from my
to a career in retailing, she ended up as vice
wedding dress to my going-away suit, so we
president of public relations with a Michigan
adopted her as our proxy matron of honor.
department store. Her husband, Dick
Sixty years later, in 2001, the four of us
Johnston, died in 1982 soon after June
plus some progeny from both couples had
retired. June has done a lot of traveling and
lunch together in Reno.
keeps in touch with the younger generation
Are there any other 60th anniversary cel
by volunteering at the Michigan State
ebrations that included the whole wedding
Performing Arts Center and serving on the
Inner Circle board.
party?
We now have two great-granddaughters!
Mike Kubico called to report that he is in
Secretary: Sararuth Mohundro Grimes, 6
fairly good shape although he has given up
Branding Iron Ln., Palos Verdes, CA 90274golf, which his wife, Helen Smith Kubico,
still plays. They have made several trips to
2501.
Florida on the autotrain.
Earle Fatkin is trying to eat healthy food
and feels fine as does his wife, Annabelle.
Their four kids all live near them in Castro
Valley, CA, and one son lives with them tem
Beryl Edwards Imeson shares her inter
porarily while working just a few miles from
esting life story. Beryl thoroughly enjoyed the
their home. Earle says that the breeze from
two years she spent at Wooster, but after her
San Francisco Bay keeps the temperature
father was killed in an automobile accident,
“within bounds.”
she enrolled in secretarial school in Kansas
BUI Beifuss died on Aug. 29, 2000, after a
City. “Graduation from this school,” she says,
three-year battle with cancer. Thanks to his
“led me into a life of figures.” Her first job
widow, Beth, for letting us know. Bill also
was in the accounting department of the
leaves four chUdren, eight grandchildren, and
Burroughs Adding Machine Co. Later she
14 great-grandchildren. Our sympathies to
became an assistant in a smaller company
all. He was a Lt. Colonel in the U.S. Air Force
that she ended up owning.
during WWII, serving as a navigator, bom
In reality her life was not all figures. She
bardier, and radar operator.
became a pilot in 1941 and met Joe Imeson, a
Secretaries: Florence Dunbar Kerr, 52 Ranch
TWA pilot, whom she married in 1953. Beryl
Rd., Willoughby, OH 44094-5646, <fkerr02@
thoroughly enjoys golf and has just begun to
msn.com>, and Frank Thatcher, 717 Maiden
learn how to play the organ. Since her hus
Choice Ln. #622, Baltimore, MD 21228-6175.
band’s death in 1985, she has helped with the
building of Hope Lodge for cancer patients
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At his 80th birthday party, the writer
Somerset Maugham said, “There are many
virtues in growing old.” Then, after a longdrawn-out pause, he added, “I’m just trying
to think what they are.”
What’s so wonderful about getting older?
Gleaning class notes is a quarterly
reminder that nearly all of us endure aches,
pains, adjust to new (generally smaller) living
spaces, and feel a bit displaced, set aside, and
largely forgotten, except for the appeals for
our benevolent dollars that clutter the mail.
What’s so wonderful about aging?
William Carl III of Tulsa, OK, finds at least
three good things: it beats the alternative;
some of the best things in the world have
been accomplished by people 80 or over —
Michelangelo, Verdi, Grandma Moses, Ben
Franklin; and the spiritual dimension.
We meditate on the significant monosyl
lable, change. Life is changing for Hiram
Tindall and his wife, Connie. They are mov
ing from a spacious home in Stratford, CT, to
a more compact unit in Canandaigua, NY.
Some furniture they’ve given away, a lot more
has been sold at auction. In the new place,
Sue Ann Tindall Schroeter ’82, a daughter
who lives in Canandaigua, helped to place the
remaining pieces properly.
Hy and Connie will catch up with their
possessions after a breather in Florida.
Canandaigua is the place where they were
married, long years ago, by me (Jim) — my
very first wedding. Their retirement commu
nity overlooks beautiful Lake Canandaigua.
Not far away, on the same side of the
lake, live Elizabeth Keene Kendall and her
husband, Hugh. They belong to the Congre
gational Church where Hy and Connie were
married and Sue Ann Schroeter belongs.
In Barrington, IL, near Chicago, George
and Dill Kass Pope “are both doing reason
ably well” at age 82. Through a round-robin
letter, I (Jeanne) have corresponded with
them ever since graduation. If you were to see
George today, you would note, he says, his
“geriatric age, white hair, and football knees.”
But he still climbed up and down a 38foot ladder, again and again, to cement a new
roof in place. The ladder was still up at
Christmas, but George wasn’t about to climb
it and come down the chimney as Santa
Claus. His football knees plainly forbade it.
At Christmas the Pope family met in
Barrington: four generations under one roof
in joyful confusion, including a month-old
great-grandchild.
“Alfie” Gabriel Campbell is “too busy to
worry” about any aches or pains. Elisabeth
Dodds Dodds is wrestling with Tielhard de
Chardin’s admonition to “hallow our diminishments.”
Bob and Doris Bennett Haring have cor
responded with Gale Weaner, Bill and Jean
Kingsley Singer, Warren Debolt, and Jim
Bender.
Secretaries: Jim Blackwood, Sunnyside Village,
5110 Grebel PL, Sarasota, FL 34232, and
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Jeanne Simmons Brand, 7093 Village Dr.,
Mason, OH 45040-9249.
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Before you know it, June will be here and
our 60th reunion. Make your plans now. Call
or write to your friends.
Jim Bean sends the following, gleaned
from some phone conversations. Scotty
Halkett says that he and his wife, Louise
Lincoln Halkett ’43, hope to be a part of our
reunion. They had dinner with Rod and Tillie
Walker ’43 MacDonald out on the Cape
where they all live. Mac and Tillie also hope
to make it in June.
News from John Healey is less encourag
ing. Not in good health since around Thanks
giving, he has spent some time in the hospital
but is currently in a care center.
Howard “Bud” Yergin informs us that he
hasn’t played golf for about a year and a half.
He says, “That’s a bummer.” He and his wife,
Martha, still walk together near the water but
for shorter distances. They would like to
make our reunion but don’t know yet.
My (Cam’s) sister, Elma Hinkhouse, and
I participated in a study tour in Costa Rica in
January and February of this year. The pri
mary focus was the Quaker community in
Monteverde, established 50 years ago by 10
families from the U.S. The community now
supports a Quaker meeting, a K-12 school, a
cheese factory, a pig farm (to dispose of the
cheese by-products), and several other farms.
Three pioneers still provide leadership to
the area, now filled with tourists attracted by
the Monteverde Cloud Forest. We visited a
coffee plantation on the Pacific slope, a land
development project, two volcanoes, San Jose,
and an Indian village, and swam in hot spring
pools. A wonderful little country!
Louise Stewart Devitt had a busy year
with a trip to New York to visit son Blake and
his wife. Then she went on to New Hamp
shire to visit daughter Nancy and her family.
Louise toured Nova Scotia and the Maritime
Provinces, too.
Dorothy Pisor Cooper and Warren have
moved after living in Knoxville, TN, for 13
years. They have built a home, smaller and
easier to take care of, in Rosedale, FL. Now
they are closer to their daughter, Marcia, and
her family and avoiding the cold weather.
Their new address is 8636 54th Ave. Cir. E.,
Bradenton, FL 34211-3718.
Dorothy Robins Mowry traveled to
Southeast Asia with a Smithsonian group. She
writes, “A visit to Vietnam, Thailand, and
Cambodia renewed my appreciation of the
value of studying history to understand the
present. I go to meetings and conferences in
Washington to keep up-to-date on Asian
affairs and public diplomacy. I still lecture for
Phi Beta Kappa at its member colleges in the
eastern U.S.”
Life continues to go well in Texas for Bob
Prentice. He goes into his office every morn
ing and is busy at home in the afternoons.
Ruthmary Woolf Cohen leads a busy life

despite some health problems. She does yoga,
aerobics, creative writing, and Reader’s
Theatre, plays recorder, and is actively
involved with the AAUW mythology study
group. She doesn’t waste a minute!
Sadly, Phyllis Black Collister’s husband,
Geoffery, died in January. He is survived by
Phyllis and their four children.
Charlotte Conrad Dobson also died at
her home in Ridgway, PA, after a long illness.
She leaves her husband, Doug, and three
daughters. Char was a good friend of mine
(Celia’s) and a member of our round-robin
group. We will miss her newsy letters and her
visits.
We send our sympathy to both families.
Secretaries: Celia Retzler Gates, 1446 Belle
vue, Wooster, OH 44691, <rlgcmg@sssnet.
com>, and Cameron Satterthwaite, 308 E.
Colorado Ave., Urbana, IL 61801-5918, <csattert@staff. uiuc.edu>.
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Four years ago, Lucie Simon Hangstefer
and husband Jim moved to a continuing care
retirement community in Needham, MA,
about 10 miles south of Boston. Their apart
ment at North Hill is a great base from which
to enjoy traveling and to visit their six chil
dren and 17 grandchildren. They enjoy life
there: Jim heads the resident council, and
Lucie edits the community’s literary journal.
Mac ’42 and Tillie Walker MacDonald
had a busy year in 2001. In February they vis
ited college friends in Myrtle Beach and then
went to Williamsburg. For his 80th birthday,
Mac received life-size cutouts of Abbott and
Costello in the famous “who’s on first” out
fits. Tillie says they’re still in the dining room
for lack of anywhere else to put them!
In June the MacDonalds flew to
Amsterdam for a wonderful cruise on the
Rhine, the Main, and the Danube to Vienna.
In September, just after Sept. 11, they enjoyed
their annual weekend at the New Hampshire
Scottish Games, somewhat subdued.
Tillie plays in the Cape Symphony, par
ticipates in a harp circle, is secretary of the
Scottish Society, and is co-chair of spiritual
growth for her women’s fellowship. Their
son, Rod MacDonald ’71, and his wife went
to Wooster last June for Rod’s 30th reunion.
It was the first time that he had been back,
and they’re still talking about what a wonder
ful place Wooster is!
Jiny Lewis Bradley’s husband, Wes, has
been extremely ill this past year. You are both
in our prayers, Jiny.
Phoebe Houser Hunt and her husband,
Hu ’39, call their place “West View Manor
East.” They say they get just as much help
(with laundry and shopping and meal prepa
ration) as if they lived in Wooster’s West VieV
Manor.
Marni Thomas Braeunig informed
Gwen Polen Stocksdale that Marni’s room
mate for all four years at Wooster, Alice
“Norni” Dunlap Gross, died on Nov. 20 (s«e
Obituaries). Our sympathies go not only to
Wooste'
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orni s family but to Marni as well.
Fast July Tom and Lois Wilson Scott
chmied flew to Toronto for a bridge tournafnent. In October they saw eight Smithsonian
museums and all the monuments in DC,
went to a concert at the Kennedy Center, and
rove to Mt. Vernon and Williamsburg. Lois
said in November that they planned to go to
another bridge tournament, this time in Las
egas, and, “God willing,” that she would
spend New Year’s Eve in Bangkok. She said
t at her sister, Doris (83), keeps up almost
the same pace!
It was in 1981 that our John Glenn, the
ev- John Robert Glenn, changed his ministry
p°m being a pastor in churches to creating a
resbyterian retirement complex, Bristol
1lage. In 1984 he founded and built the
'8 % successful National Church Residences
NCR), which he now serves as president
emeritus. NCR has 87 facilities in 21 states
and Puerto Rico, with many more in various
stages of planning and building.
John s wife, Nancy, who died last July, was
a so active in many capacities in NCR and in
nstol Village. They often went to their sumU'er plac6 on Lake Michigan, where he raised
ristmas trees. Each year, he gave away as
many as 200 trees to the Salvation Army and
. er charities. Wooster and the Class of ’43
m particular can be most proud that one of
our own has given so much in his service to
°d and his fellow citizens.
ecretary: Ida Snodgrass Arthurton, 1111
l°nnsarbor Dr. W„ Rochester, N Y 14620-3637.

___________

1 9 4 4___________

As we age, this column increasingly takes
(,n a somber tone. I (Russ) will first report
e ad news so that I can finish this on a
e °re Positive note. We have lost our highly
^ coined classmate, Chuck Schollenberger.
so Sortle °lr you know, he was in a coma for
5, time and did not regain consciousness.
ge tragedy also struck John and Lois
g ** ®r' Suddenly and unexpectedly, their
s -born son, Gary, a CPA and a lawyer who
a ! ° nlY 50 years old, suffered a heart attack
gerid *ef on Jan- i7- His younger brother, Jeff
°ne T
^ a masterful job of delivering
6 p the eulogies at the memorial service,
his r*1' 6 ^ u^er has also lost a loved one —
from a ^ anda- He writes, “After I returned
j en- Alaska at the end of August, Wanda and
Cou^
the drive from Syracuse across the
Wg/1 rT F°r a week on the Oregon Coast
ished°Hr c^*^ren an<J their families, we relanni
Pleasures of our 50th wedding
°n ^jV£'rsarT It was joyful and well-timed, for
Ge0i° V:
Just back from the annual
\Vanj ^ a^ Society meetings in Boston,
a died without warning.”
itig ofUr hearts go out to you. We are thinkg aud praying for all three families.
for -R o b in s o n Totten sets the example
Comrn° ^Sters' ^he still is heavily involved in
a0d ,Unity volunteering and walks, swims,
hnid’s
n'ne ^°les °f g°lf regularly. On
agenda for this year is a visit to her
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brother and sister-in-law in Florida and a
at least one weekend a year to decorate the
family get-together in St. Petersburg.
graves of his parents, catch a meal at the
Perhaps our most widely traveled class
Wooster Inn, and attend the Ohio Light
mate is Anne Frasher Moore. Last year she
Opera. Fully retired now, John was kept very
and her husband went on a cruise from Ft.
busy raising four children; he has six grand
Lauderdale, FL, to the Caribbean, up the
children. He says he has less energy (who
Orinoco River, and on to Honduras,
doesn’t?) and is slowing down a bit.
Guatemala, and Mexico to see ancient Mayan
John remembers seeing Joe Roeder ’46 at
sites. Later they went by Amtrak to see Bob
a Texas conference of geologists a few years
and Pauline Brannan Dilfer in Encino, CA.
back. John enjoyed his friendship with Ross
They again took the train to Seattle and
Smith ’46 while Ross was attending medical
boarded a Holland America ship to go back
school at the U of Pittsburgh and John was
home via the Panama Canal.
doing graduate work in geology there.
Marjorie “Danny” Danforth Stafford
The second man I contacted was Joe
ran into a spate of bad luck. In quick succes
Bindley, one of my freshman neighbors in
sion a tree fell on her septic tank and her car
Douglass Hall. We shared a lot of memories
gave out. She bought a car with 22,000 miles
of the good old days at Wooster (1940-41) As
on it only to have a tire blow the day after the
you may remember, Joe returned to Wooster
purchase. But Danny keeps playing tennis!
after graduation and taught there for a num
To celebrate Catherine “Kenny”
ber of years. He is still in touch with some
Compton Chase’s 80th birthday at Thanks
former students. He retired from Wittenberg
giving time, three generations gathered for
in 1987, the same year that his wife died. But,
five days of festivities made memorable by
believe it or not, he is still teaching two
the special preparations of children and
courses at the local community college__
grandchildren. Kenny and husband Sherry
one on American government and the other
are contemplating a visit to Tepotzlan,
on political issues.
Mexico, where daughter Cici and her hus
Joe stays in shape, swimming every day.
band, Jeffrey, live.
He has three great-grandchildren and one on
Connie Garvin Talkington was busy last
the way. He remembers his visits to Europe
fall making crafts for her church bazaar. She
with pleasure, especially one that started in
and Bob ’43 visited her sister in Marietta,
the waterways of Holland and ended in
Ohio, last year and then went on to Laurel,
Portugal.
MD. There they “baby-sat” for grandchildren
Joe solved a long-standing mystery. I’m
(10,16, and 19) while their parents were in
sure all the men in our class will remember
Ireland. Connie is now recuperating from a
Coach Munson and the obstacle course that
compression fracture.
he built to whip us into shape before we were
Carroll Reed Vickers spends her time
called up to serve in the military. A main fea
walking, painting, reading, and “hanging out”
ture was a six-foot wall that wasn’t easy to
with the dog — a well-rounded life.
climb until you learned the trick of hitting it
Patricia Blocher “Bloch” Herpel and her
with your foot as you leaped for the top.
husband celebrated 53 years of marriage at
One dark night in 1942, unknown parties
Grand Mesa. Bloch keeps busy with her exer
painted the phrase Colonel Annie Munson’s
cise class and also paints. She exhibited 12
Junior Commandos” prominently on the
watercolors at the local art festival, having
wall. It turns out that the rapscallions who
attended an Elderhostel on the technique in
defaced it were none other than Joe Bindley
Fayetteville, AR.
and Dale Hudson. And now you know the
A year ago, Marjorie Rydstrom “Ryd”
rest of the story!
Leonard moved from her larger home into
A1 Linnell reports snow in Seattle in
one with only 1,400 square feet, causing all
January, “not enough to have to move it man
sorts of frustrations. She now is reconciled to
ually,” though. He planned to give another
disposing of some things and loves her new
paper at an international meeting in Miami.
abode, which is fairly close to her family.
There’s so much going on at Freedom
Jeanette Sprecher Walter is a real troop
Village where Don Coates and Marilyn live
er. Her dog, Molly, is her constant companion
(concerts, plays, southwest Florida excur
and probably gets the best care of any animal
sions, etc.) that they travel to get a rest. Don’s
in the universe.
agenda includes a get-together with Jim
All 14 of Jim Thompson’s family came
Smucker in Sarasota in February, a tour of
from miles away for the week of Thanks
northwestern parks and Canada in May, sum
giving to celebrate his 80th birthday. Jim’s
mer in the Blue Ridge Mountains, and
September in Quebec.
assignment was to bake four pumpkin pies
and a green bean casserole.
Don also hopes to get to Tucson to check
Male call this issue went to two people.
on Margaret Fish Lake and her new hus
It’s always good to see your names pop up on
band, Jim. Hope you caught the picture of
the Lakes in the winter issue of Wooster.
my (Russ’s) computer screen and to know
that you’re still around and staying in touch.
Margaret spent a week in Puerta Vallarta,
Mexico, a place she loves.
The first man 1 caught was John Ebright.
His favorite activities these days are reading
Secretaries: Anne Melone Deidrick, 342
and travel. He particularly enjoyed a trip to
Wycliffe Dr., Houston, TX 77079-7131, <doft@
lower Alaska and a trek down the Mississippi
juno.com>, and Russell Haley, 286 Medford
that he and wife Barb took on a paddle
Leas, Medford, NJ 08055 <russh@locke.ccil.
org>.
wheeler. John tries to get to the Wooster area
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Esther Frederick Swinney came to
Wooster several times last summer to see
Ohio Light Opera shows. She has a grand
daughter on the equestrian team at Michigan
State U.
Curt and leanne Haffa McKown eagerly
await the birth of their first great-grandchild.
Curt had hip replacement surgery last year
and recovery was excellent.
Bill and Hope Ringland Benson live in
Broadmead, a fine retirement community,
and they have adjusted quickly. Daughter
Martha and her husband, Glenn, have signed
up for two more years in Venezuela as
Maryknoll lay missioners. They have been
there three and a half years with their chil
dren, Paul and Ana.
leanne Roberts Flegel and her husband
visited Navoo and Carthage, IL, on a trip with
their son’s family at Thanksgiving and
enjoyed the ride along the Mississippi. In a
car accident in September, Jeanne suffered
cracked ribs and a bruised hand, but she still
plays the organ.
Gordon and Jeanne Swan Garnett trav
eled to the Netherlands to their grandson’s
graduation from medical school in
December. In January they welcomed their
21st grandchild, Christina Marie.
Sorry to report, no more Bishop’s DriveIn restaurant on Rt. 3 in Wooster. The place
where many of us enjoyed great onion rings
now is a used car lot.
Please excuse me (Virginia) if I missed
out on some of the news. On Dec. 30, two
weeks after a fall, I had a stroke. I am now
staying at a skilled nursing facility just down
the road from home. I have regained my
speech but not much use of my legs or hands.
Norm helped me assemble the news I had
accumulated. Al Kean spread the word to
many Wooster friends who sent welcome
cards.
Secretary: Virginia Kroehle Wengatz, 7450 W.
130th St., Cleveland, OH 44130-5707.
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Barbara Bittner Campbell and Dennis
Jensen write from Green Valley, AZ, about a
trip to research family ancestors last year:
“Springtime in Germany!...We visited
Frankfurt on the way to a small village of
Bamberg to locate Barbara’s ancestors but
could find no information. Then it was on to
Mohringen in southern Germany to search
for the Herschels. On daytrips into
Switzerland to a town called Ochlenberg, we
found a large log home of the Schneebergers
intact...”
They continued on to Paris, stopping at
the Louvre and Musee d’Orsee. A tour
through France followed, commencing at the
beaches of Normandy, then on to wine coun
try, south to Provence, and then to Monte
Carlo. They “spent a restful summer at the
cabin at Grand Lake, CO, where a moose

came to visit, then a bear came tumbling
down the driveway, and two foxes cavorted
across the river.”
Barbara is trying to put all her files on
her new computer. Denny enjoys working
with his roses and with Habitat for Humanity
in Amado, a nearby Spanish community.
They’ve issued a standing invitation to drop
by or call as you pass though Tucson’s mar
velous desert scenery.
One of our class presidents, Patricia
Workman Foxx, and husband Bill ’44 attend
ed our 55th reunion and later enjoyed the
Ohio Light Opera. The Foxxes took a trip to
the Stratford Festival in Ontario for excellent
Shakespeare and modern plays. The summer
ended with sailing the St. Lawrence from
Lake Ontario past the Thousand Islands
through the locks to the river’s mouth.
The peripatetic couple spent September
and October in California and visited chil
dren in Arizona and Oregon. They went to
Avon Park, FL, for the winter months, “enjoy
ing friends and fascinating courses and exer
cising at the YMCA.”
Barbara Cooper Strauss, our other co
president, attended the national figure skating
championships in Boston last January and
had an afternoon there with her grandson
and his wife. Barbara also enjoyed an
Elderhostel in Washington, DC, last April that
included the National Building Museum and
Woodlawn Plantation. She realized a lifelong
ambition to see the cherry blossoms in
bloom.
All of us reflect on Sept. 11 and its aftermath with great sadness and find life’s priori
ties very different now. We remember in our
prayers those who were shattered on that ter
rible day and those who defended liberty.
Secretary: Arol Noble Escamilla, 4974 Dafter
Dr., San Diego, CA 92102-1362, phone/fax
(619) 262-2128.
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As I (Cornelia) write in wintry February,
I wonder how many of us will be in Wooster
in June to celebrate our 55th year.
Liz Jacobs Atkins is in a dilemma, with a
grandchild’s graduation the same week as our
reunion. She still hopes to make it. Once
again, she and Jim went off to Mexico in
February and March. Liz reports a new
grandson, born last spring, who lives only an
hour away from her.
Allen and Jean Eberling Beek are plan
ning on the reunion. Their Christmas card
had the good news of Allen’s “Newsmaker of
the Year” award for his environmental work
in preserving the landscape of their home
town of Newport Beach, CA.
Mary Baker Dickerson says that her
hearing disability will keep her from coming
to the reunion and apologizes.
Helen “Beegee” Guinther Budd plans to
get to Wooster for a day in June. Her travels
last year were all in this country, and her vol
unteer activities keep her hopping.
Don Fluke sends a newsy, photo-filled

Christmas letter almost every year. It’s espe
cially good to hear of his trips to Central
America and Mexico. And who’d think of
having a party just to celebrate the five blos
soms of a night-blooming cereus? Now, that’s
living! We’ll miss Don and Pepper at Wooster.
Anne Austin Murphy writes from St.
Petersburg that she’s still in a too-big house
and heavily involved in the Presbyterian
Church (USA) at various levels. She visited
the College alumni office in November.
Lovina Kelley Nace has recovered from
the pelvic fractures she suffered in a car acci
dent and from a total hip replacement last
May. She and Ted will try to get to Wooster in
June. Ted is very active on behalf of human
rights and peace and was in Jerusalem a year
ago to attend an assembly on Speaking Truth
— Seeking Justice. Lovina, too, has a “pro
found, long interest in Middle East politics,”
having taught in Beirut for three years after
leaving Wooster.
Maurice and Hope Yee Lee made their
long-hoped-for trip to China in October,
cruising the Yangtze river and visiting
Shanghai and Beijing. Hope says that Beijing
“reminded us of Las Vegas with its bright
neon lights and people everywhere.”
Art Palmer sends a brief sketch of his life
since Wooster. He was an engineer at New
Jersey Bell for 17 years, business manager at
the College for 22 years, and then a nursing
home administrator for 15 years in Lima,
Ohio. Retired for seven years, Art and
Rosemary Pierce Palmer ’48 have enjoyed
traveling. They now relish music, reading,
their garden and patio, and many church
functions. They’ve been to almost all of our
reunions and plan to be there this year.
Ron and Dede Bender Seaton are also
coming. He’s as busy as ever at the wellness
center of their hometown, Hinton, WV. Dede
calls it “a community health professional’s
dream come true.”
Graduations permitting, Dick and Ruth
Swan Steffen plan to attend the reunion.
They traveled last year to many reunions, so
they’re in good practice. They’ve both taken a
class, Writing Your Life Story, and highly rec
ommend it.
Barbara Eicher Thomas and husband
Bill sent a fine family picture at Christmas.
They celebrated their 50th wedding anniver
sary in March 2001 at a surprise party
planned by their family.
Liz Webster Van Wagoner’s grandson,
Adam ’04, had the lead in the homecoming
play at Wooster last fall. Liz enjoyed a trip to
London with her daughter and son-in-law io
October. We hope that she and husband Ric^
turn up at the reunion. Rich has come to so
many, he feels just like one of our own!
For news of the Class of 1947 round
robin letter, see Letters to the Editor, page 5One more column and this secretary
(Cornelia) will have finished my term. It’s
been a privilege. If you enjoy this column, tb*
best way to say thank you is to send your oV**1*
news to the next class secretary.
Secretary: Cornelia Lybarger Neuswanger,
32148 Hwy. 34, Wray, CO 80758.

( le ftVe^ n£ ° f J°shua Bauroth ’89 and Catherine Allen ’90, July 21, 2001
brj^ t0 r) Dan Sponseller '88, M arilyn Cahill Sm ith ’90, Ted Clayton ’89,
e>groom, Julie Kerr ’90, Jay Roadarmel ’89.

The wedding o f Rachelle Brooks 90 and Laurence Audenaerd, Oct. 13,
2001. (Left to r) Susie Purvis, Julie Rivinus, ’90s, groom, bride, Tania ’
Lukowsky Bruno ’90, Brian R o ff ’89.

The wedding o f M ark Schlabach ’99
and A m y Miller, Aug. 11, 2001.
(Third row, left to r) John Wilson ’99,
Steve Moore (basketball coach), Brad
Vance ’00, Steve Brandes ’99; (Second
row) A ndy Hamilton, Ryan Gorman,
'99s, M a tt Sprang ’98, Lam ont Paris
’96, Chris Gardner ’99, Jeff H amilton
’96, M ike M urray ’99, John
Ellenwood ’00, Rick Hochstetler ’99;
(Front) Ryan Pedon ’00, Stephanie
W oodruff’02, Greg M orris ’97, Steve
Wright, Josh Sony, ’99s, bride, groom,
Ro Fernandez ’97, Abbi Sanford ’01,
Jayme Armistead, Tom Pallante, ’99s.
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Margaret Miller Reynolds died in
December (see Obituaries). Donajean Swartz
Durkin writes about her late friend, “We kept
in touch with visits for high school reunions
in Wooster (Margie and Bob lived in
Orrville) and by e-mail and letters. Margie
was a very good poet and encouraged me to
pursue my poetry. I miss her badly. We
remember Margie’s infectious laugh, her pos
itive attitude, her cello playing, her voice in
Girls’ Chorus, and her beautiful poetry that
often appeared in the Daily Record.”
We’re sorry to learn of Margie’s death
and extend our sympathy to the family and to
Donajean. Nancy McKee attended the
memorial service and noted that many of
Margie’s poems were printed in the program,
as well as a song she had written. Her cello
was displayed nearby.
Dick Hollingsworth’s favorite things
include playing a lot of tennis, volunteering
at a local hospital and theater, and enjoying
the grandchildren. He enjoys following the
Ohio State U Buckeyes.
Kay Deen Porter can’t believe that this is
her 50th year in Victoria, BC, Canada. Her
two sons and daughter all live in Canada. In
the summer Kay and her husband enjoy
cruising the coast in a trawler-type boat. Kay
spends a lot of time working on family histo
ry. This has led to 10 trips to Salt Lake City.
Nancy Fischer Caldwell ’50 writes that
husband Bill Caldwell is working hard at
rehabilitation after a major stroke. We wish
him well.
Jean Malkin and Mai Boggs had a won
derful celebration last fall for their 75th
birthdays and 55th wedding anniversary. The
special family reunion was held in Canan
daigua, NY. Their three children honored
them by establishing a library fund in their
name at the College. We all say, “Congratu
lations, Jean and Mai!”
Alfreda Diggs Aldridge, a very busy lady,
works as a guide at Kykuit, a Rockefeller
Estate, works on the Thanksgiving Day
Macy’s Parade, co-chaired a benefit for the
Hudson Valley Writers’ Center, and just began
assisting a new charity, The Ossining Child
ren’s Center, in the after-school program. She
recently spent time in California helping her
sister recover from knee surgery.
In Tasmania Suzanne Twineham
Hammer feels better than she has in years
and no longer needs a wheelchair. Great
news! She asks about Wooster friends.
Pat Henderson Sterling says, “I’m sorry
to enclose the unhappy class news that Della
Hughes Lawrence and her husband, A1 —
two of the nicest people I know — have lost
their youngest child to cancer.” The class
extends its sympathy to the Lawrence family.
If you immediately turn to class notes
when you receive your magazine, then please
sit down and write to your secretary (Betsy).
Secretary: Betsy Cowles Sprenkle, 380 S. Las
Flores Dr., Nipomo, CA 93444, <sprenkle@
bestl.net>.
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A newsy letter comes from Mary Ellen
Frazier Lloyd: “The main event in our lives
last year was our 50th wedding anniversary.
Our children, Mark, Anna, Peter, and
Elizabeth, along with their families, planned
and managed a wonderful three-day celebra
tion here in Swarthmore. Hal and I are both
well and active, still living in the Presbyterian
retirement community of Morganwood.”
Mary Ellen is the coordinator of the Urban
Ministry Concentration at the Lutheran
Theological Seminary in Philadelphia and is
active in presbytery.
Don Kocher writes of a busy year,
preaching in several different churches
around the area of Morganwood where he
also lives. On a visit to London last March, he
discovered two new museums and had a 40minute ride on the London eye, the gigantic
Ferris wheel on the south bank of the
Thames across from Parliament. The daf
fodils were in full bloom.
Don continues to lecture on the history
of American Presbyterians at Bryn Mawr
Presbyterian Church and enjoys concerts in
Philadelphia. He’s involved in a couple of
“feed-the-homeless enterprises” and a church
tutoring program.
Dorothy “Dodie” Weiss Follette writes
that they have four grandchildren in college.
The Follettes made it a point to visit each one
of them. Dodie had cataract surgery on both
eyes — a drag, she says, but with wonderful
20/20 vision as a result. The Follettes toured
Sweden, Norway, Finland, and St. Petersburg,
and spent this past winter in Venice, FL.
Dorothy Swan Reuman had another
wonderful year of travel, starting with a week
in London with plays, concerts, ballets, opera,
and some new museums. In May 2001 she
participated in an Elderhostel to China. She
writes, “The changes from 1945 to 1985 are
tremendous. In Chongqing we stayed at a
new Holiday Inn, 20 stories high, within two
miles of where we had lived in 1949. Then we
were surrounded by rice paddy fields and
lived in a one-story bamboo-sided house.
Now the area is all high-rises. China is a
dynamic place.” Dorothy’s summer was spent
at Cape Split (in Addison, ME). “The ocean
provides such a wonderful restorative respite,
so do come,” she invites.
Word came in early January from Don
Miller of the death of his wife, Mary Ruth
“Snips” Sherer Miller, in Nov. 2001. We all
remember Snips. Betsy Jones Hayba wrote a
wonderful tribute to her.
As a freshman, I (Evelynn) was always a
little in awe of Snips. She had so much selfconfidence and experience. I also remember
her kindness to me our senior year. With
severe bronchitis, I coughed and coughed,
keeping my roommates awake (before the
days of antibiotics). Snips offered to let me
sleep in her single room for those weeks
while she slept in my bed. I remember her
with great admiration. We send our wishes of
concern and comfort to Don and the family.

Mary Maude Snyder Beuter and Robert
celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary on
Dec. 23, 2001, at the Canton Women’s Club.
The event was arranged by their three chil
dren, Julia, Robert, and Charles. We send our
hearty best wishes for many more years.
Secretary: Evelynn Cheadle Thomas, 4230
Central Ave., Riverside, CA 92506-2919,
<eethomas@mailbug.com>.

19 5 0
In the Fall issue of Wooster we got a
glimpse of how Sept. 11 affected and was
handled on campus and by some of our grads
near Ground Zero. Our years at the College
were a time of questioning and forming
beliefs and in many ways determined how we
each dealt with the tragedy. That grounding
will sustain us long beyond the fading dis
plays of American flags.
I (Jay) was on a wonderful 10-day trip in
British Columbia in September. The tragic
events netted us two additional days in
Vancouver, and then we were on one of the
first planes out of Seattle — a tense but
uneventful return through somber, nearly
deserted airports.
Not so fortunate was Phyllis Evans
Davies who also was on the West Coast. She
was anticipating departure on the C.O.W.
tour to China where she planned to visit sites
of childhood memories. Instead she spent
several days in a hotel there.before the trip
was cancelled and she flew home to
Cleveland.
Frank and Betsy Jones Hayba ’49 also
planned on that trip but ended up taking a
leisurely cross-country return trip from
California in a rental car, visiting friends and
kin along the way.
Barbara Cross Cameron’s NYC daughter
and family had gripping tales to share of their
experiences on Sept. 11. They mourn the
deaths of several friends and neighbors. Barb
is delighted to be back in Franklin, TN, amid
new and former friends. She shares in her
church’s music and enjoys her son and family
nearby. She says her grandson (3) is quite
addicted to her collection of 23 cuckoo and
other clocks.
Helen Bentley is pleased with her new
home at Willow Pond, located near her
church, her sister, and her old home. Her
move to this “gracious” independent living
facility was perfectly timed — she now is on
kidney dialysis.
Joyce Heath Chapman reports that huS'
band Tom has been in a nursing home in
Wooster for over a year. She misses his pres
ence at home. Joyce says she realized her
(our!) antiquity when she discovered two
copies of the 1950 Index on display in a
Millersburg antique shop.
Secretary: Janice Wilson George, 19476 NCoyote Lakes Pkwy., Surprise, AZ 85374.

Ann Bishop Charles has plans for this
year, including visiting the British Isles —
one son is a lay missionary in London. Ann
as a part-time job in the Winston-Salem
tsitor Center and loves selling the city.
November found Ann Menold Kenney
eaded to Pittsburgh for a 55th high school
reunion.
After the Wooster reunion, Bruce and
ancy White Kauffman spent some time
'''ith Bill Coleman. They then went on to
aryland to stay with a grandchild and did
not get home until July 4.
Janet Crosby Flinn was sorry she could
not be with us last June. Last January, she and
usband Seymour returned to Antigua to
revisit the place where they served as lay mis
sionaries (1996-97). In February they went to
roy, NY, and Seymour preached at the
j Urch where he had once been rector. In
une there was a family reunion at Virginia
each and in July, a granddaughter’s wedding
ln South Dakota.
«Jan had cataract surgery in October and
n atrial fibrillation” in November but is
oing well. Her daughter, Sarah, a Tucson
Psychologist, gave six weeks to the New York
0 ice Department and set up long-term
aUa k 0r^0°d counse^n8 after the Sept. 11
Last year Sam Bachtell traveled to
extco, Spain, and Italy. He was on the Isle of
ited ” on Sept. 11. This past January, Sam visCosta Rica. He refuses to acknowledge
,ivlre- - t . In Yellow Springs, Ohio, where he
es> " e works with a community improveattent corPoration that is trying to make an
t() ractive and green commerce park for the
'Vn> and he plays tennis every day.
Lo ^ e^a*de Watson Revnyak and husband
Lak 'Vere *n Toronto and Niagara-on-thege ®ln the fall. They were in Toronto on
the R Wantin§ to be home. On Sept. 28,
Fra eVnLaks were in Paris and Provence,
ance Then in December, they headed to
i°rida.
wit J 3*16
Schuneman, who is now
TUc ^00c* friends and good music back in
f i v / ^ n t a picture of 17 grandchildren —
Nobel ” SrS an<^ ^ ° f her late husband,
Ed trMary Anne Forbes Rettger and husband
’n J aVded t0 Tucson in April, arriving home
btateT f er 3 tr'P °b 5300 miles. They celeAu„e . frteir 50th wedding anniversary on
faujji. ' with friends and their combined
N ilto ^ r/11 November, the Rettgers took a
in ri, n ” ea<f vacation. Mary Anne volunteers
" ^ u r c h work.
there ° r Car°lyn Johnson Pierce last year,
San J0' VaS 3 dr've UP the California coast to
Vacati>Se ^°r 3 wecifrin8> 3 trip to Maui for a
sary D° n> anjf then a 50th wedding anniverher th3^ ®’ven hy their children. In Septem
ber th6 ’erces went to Mexico, and in Octoton
attended an Elderhostel in Washing-

ith knee and hip troubles, Mary

Lean’s Dickens
Legacy
As a minister, Bill Yanney ’52 of
Beavercreek, Ohio, is used to speaking to
large groups. But during the holidays he
uses multiple voices to get his message
across.
For more than forty years, Yanney has
performed a solo presentation of Charles
Dickens’ holiday classic, A Christmas Carol.
He took on the voices of the various char
acters again this past holiday season.
“I started doing it when I was 30, and
I’ve done it about 300 times,” Yanney says.
He originally memorized about 75
minutes of the play. Now he’s “reduced it to
about 45 minutes. I give all of the dialogue,
going from one character to another.”
Yanney remembers Wooster’s Delbert
Lean, “a speech professor at Wooster who
presented A Christmas Carol maybe 500
times in half a century. When I was about
10 years old, I heard his presentation for
the first time in my church in Alliance.
While I was overseas as a chaplain in Korea,
I memorized the entire thing.”
Yanney then performed it for the
troops. He now does the one-man show for
clubs, churches, schools, nursing homes,
military units, and prisons.
The retired Army chaplain and
Presbyterian minister lives with his wife,
Dorothy, in Beavercreek, where he was the
pastor of Kirkmont Presbyterian Church
during the 1970s.
— Diana Blowers
Dayton Daily News, Nov. 29, 2001
Russell Weber is busy seeing doctors in
Cleveland and North Carolina.
Bill Metzger sends an update on his fam
ily genealogy. His great-grandfather arrived in
New York in 1864 and enlisted in the Union
Army. Because of an injury, he was honorably
discharged in 1865. “Clearly, all of my short
comings, specifically my high golf score, are
the result of great-grandpa’s war injury,” Bill
says.
Bill also notes, “I walked 21 holes of golf
just before Christmas and played five balls on
the last par 3 hole when it was almost dark. Is
this the definition of a golf addict?”
The holiday season was very special to
Web and me (Nancy), the ever-bonding fami
ly experience with a son in Durham and our
children and grandchildren in Massachusetts
and Connecticut.
“After 32 years, we are pulling up stakes
in Columbia and moving to Frederick, MD,
sometime next summer,” writes Priscilla
Miller Hart. “Our new home will be a cottage
in a new retirement complex called
Homewood at Crumland Farms. Our mission
for the next six months is to downsize.” Pris
and Lane studied birds on an Elderhostel trip
south of Tucson and tulips in Holland on
another Elderhostel venture in 2001.
Tom and Ann McElyea Rose write, “We
had a busy, busy holiday with our current

crop of foster kiddos — Ailasha (4 mos.),
Antoine (21 mos.), and Ivory (5)!” Let’s give
Anna big round of applause for continuing to
be a foster parent in the Allentown, PA, area.
World traveler Marge Macardle Baur
cruised the coasts of Mexico and Costa Rica
and through the Panama Canal last Novem
ber. She reports, “During the 12-hour canal
crossing, we wandered around the ship and
marveled at the inches of clearance on each
side.” Marge continues to enjoy her retire
ment in Petaluma, CA.
“My mind was on a lot of things after the
reunion,” writes Max Selby. Max and his wife,
Janet, had three operations between them.
Max only had one, and it was a common gall
bladder thing,” he says. The Selbys live in Bay
Village, Ohio. We hope that 2002 is healthier.
Jean Allison Van Horne wrote last
October about a Smithsonian “Art Treasures
of Italy” tour she was going to take, followed
by a visit with her brother and his wife in
New York. Jean, will you kindly report on the
highlights?
Our deepest sympathy and condolences
to John Monroe, whose wife, Helen DeVoss
Monroe ’53, passed away last November (see
Obituaries). John and Helen had moved into
their new home in Greenwood, SC, last
spring.
John writes, “Helen was diagnosed with
myelodysplasia about two years ago. In the
spring of last year that advanced to acute
myegenous leukemia. Chemotherapy brought
remission for only three months, and subse
quent treatment failed.” He continues, “I am
surrounded by caring friends, and that helps
a lot. John will be glad to hear from you.
John Mansell is retired and serves on the
parking authority in Pottsville, PA. “If any
classmates are in Pottsville, I can assist them
with their parking needs but cannot fix tick
ets,” he writes — an honest politician. He
keeps in touch with Nat Sterner, another
Pottsville resident. John says Nat is a “fabu
lous bridge player who runs the local contract
bridge games.”
Dave and Joyce Dowd write, “We have
long wished to return to Europe. From 195557, we were stationed in the Army in
Wurzburg, Germany, on the Main River. So
we took a river cruise that originated in
Amsterdam, Holland, last Sept. 1 and was to
end on Sept. 14 in Vienna, Austria. We went
down the Rhine to the Main River and then
to the Danube, through Wurzburg and many
wonderful cities. It was a great trip but
marred by the events of Sept. 11.”
The Dowds bought a condominium a
year ago in “a marvelous and mature devel
opment called the Wilderness” in Naples, FL.
Dave plays golf three or four times a week.
Herb and Mary Lou Smyser ’54 Anderson
also have a unit in the same development,
and Sue Rogers Basinger resides a few miles
away. This “Wooster in Naples” group sees
each other often.
In response to an e-mail questionnaire,
Ann Menold Kenney replies, “I do nothing
exotic except volunteer” — every Tuesday
morning at her church and every Friday at
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the Presbyterian Orthopaedic Hospital
“mostly taking care of incoming patients and
their families” in Charlotte, NC.
Jerry Talkington responds, “We haven’t
traveled to Mongolia or cruised down the
Nile (this year), but we enjoy life on Toledo
Bend Lake in Louisiana.” Jerry has “been the
chief of our volunteer fire department for too
many years!” His wife, Marge, “is involved in
jail ministry and leads precept Bible studies.”
Lynn Roadarmel Kowalske reports, “Our
activity this past fall consisted of going to the
U of Florida football games in Gainesville.
We’re glad we live in Florida when we hear
about piles of snow and the cold up north.”
What an adventuresome classmate we
have in Ruth Ann Coleman Davis. She says,
“Yes, I have hiked part of the Appalachian
Trail, and I have taken a balloon ride. In fact,
I was part of the crew in a hot air balloon
race and the balloon caught on fire — really.
Unfortunately, those things did not occur this
year.” Ruth Ann and Joel Davis traveled a lot
last year with many trips associated with
Joel’s basket business. Ruth Ann went to
Scotland with a church group.
Doug Bostwick and his wife, Judy,
recently hosted an exchange student from
Venezuela as part of a Rotary International
program. Last year the Bostwicks hosted a
girl from Denmark. They were thrilled when
she called this past Christmas.
Secretaries: Nancy Bachtell Lewis, 709 Pinehurst Rd., Chapel Hill, NC 27514, <nanbach@
mindspring.com>, and Masao Kuniyoshi, 151
Alawaena St., Hilo, HI 96720, <masaokuniyoshi@aol.com>.
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Jim Hornaday went to the Beartooth
Mountains with his hiking group and joined
his daughter and her husband before contin
uing on to Yellowstone.
Bob and Edie Talbot Jolly are in good
health (they even work out!) and active in
church and community services. They travel
a lot in the U.S. and toured China last year.
Margaret “Migs” Bonnell Emerson
hopes to make the reunion. Her husband,
Jim, is president of the San Francisco
Theological Seminary. When he retires this
summer, they plan to go to the Sequoias.
We are saddened to learn of the death of
Harriet Anne Parker Hagedorn on Dec. 3.
An obituary will appear in a future issue.
Secretary: Warren M. Swager Jr., 112 Bieler
Ln., Sheridan, M T 59749-0555, <wcswager@
3rivers.net>.
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The Sept. 11 assaults found Gene Cox in
France. He writes that it “all seemed wholly
unreal, like ads for a new Hollywood horror
film.” Even with full coverage on French TV, it
wasn’t until Gene saw “Ground Zero” in late
November that he fully recognized the extent
of the calamity.

NOTES

Fred Wollerman experienced the shock
that so many of us went through that day,
“...then alarm set in and apprehension about
what might happen next.” A military chaplain
in Vietnam, he was stirred momentarily by a
call to arms.
Don Kemp also recalled his years as a
military chaplain, welcoming the resurgence
of patriotism and unity of spirit. He began to
reaffirm things of even greater value, contact
ing his eight children to share their concerns,
their fears, their faith, their love.
Retired airline pilot Elwood “Woody”
Bond refers to seeing “a lot of courage and
patriotism but also a lot of hate.” He reflects,
“We must extract some good out of the rub
ble, so that the thousands of innocents and
brave will not have died in vain. Let this pain
be a wake-up call to reassess priorities, our
stewardship to each other and the planet.”
Fran Nagy echoes some of Woody’s con
cerns, hoping we can “be less bossy toward
other people of the world, more open to their
concerns and complaints, and deal collaboratively on international issues.”
One good thing that has happened,
according to Bob Atwell, is a “new respect for
government. For far too long, public service
has been looked down upon.” Bob hopes that
this respect will reach beyond the military,
police, and firefighters to include “some
newer and higher regard for all forms of pub
lic service,” including teaching and nursing.
He supports the war on terrorism as “fully
justified” but says, “...We need to better
understand the rest of the world and engage
with it in constructive ways.”
Gordon Taylor expands on that theme
and cites two books by Karen Armstrong,
written well before the terrorist attacks.
Armstrong states that “much of our foreign
policy in supporting oppressive secular lead
ership in many Islamic countries has fostered
a hatred of the U. S.”...The Muslim world is
fighting for its survival as a cultural entity
against the onslaught of the Western world’s
juggernaut of industry, technology, wealth,
and a conflicting culture.
Dave Mellon was in Connecticut in
September with his wife, Nancy Orahood
Mellon ’56. He cites the New York Times
series, “Portraits of Grief,” as a powerful
source in understanding the extent of the
tragedy.
Classmates most often used the word
“arrogance” to describe the reason the U.S.
became the target for hatred and terrorism.
Gene “hopes that this calamity might serve to
bring home to Americans the folly of suppos
ing that we can arrogantly go our own way,
ignore world problems, repudiate treaties
unilaterally, and brush aside the concerns of
allies.”
Dave Woodward sees even the nature of
NYC as a magnet that drew the terrorists.
We wish we could compose a panel of
our former professors to deal with the impact
of recent events, such as Mary Z. Johnson
(political science), Robert Bonthius (reli
gion), Aileen Dunham (history), and Dorothy
Mateer (English), with the addition of

Howard Lowry (English, College president),
“a thinker of the first order,” Gordon says.
Fred adds that Dr. Lowry would bring “sheer
wisdom and eloquence.”
Another suggestion from Fred, Gordon,
and Robert “Andy” Anderson was Harold
Smith (religion), whose role at the American
U in Beirut uniquely prepared him for today’s
conflicts there. Andy remembers Dr. Smith’s
Life and Thought in the Near East class so
vividly that he can place classmates in seats
around the room, with Bob and Barbara
Mortensen Rosnagle just in front of him.
Most respondents agree that any long
term solution to the terrorism evades easy
answers. Gordon suggests, “Just capturing or
killing members and leaders of al-Qaeda is
futile as a long-term solution.” Fran points to
the immediate concerns of “unemployment,
stock market losses, domestic security, budget
deficits, foreign policy shifts, economic and
political shockwaves across the world” as
being enough to keep us busy for some time.
As to what’s ahead, Fred concludes, “God
only knows.” In the ’90s, Fred expressed his
“apprehension that the world would fall into
a horrible war between the Muslim world and
the ‘Christian’ world.” He, like many others,
will “pray and work for peace.”
In a letter from Hong Kong, Bill
Mithoeffer reflects on nearly 35 years in the
U.S. Foreign Service. His thoughtful analysis
of crises since the death of President Kennedy
points to some achievements of our leader
ship but also major failures. Bill comments, as
did several others, that “the lines between ter
rorist and freedom fighter have become
hopelessly blurred.”
Since Sept. 11, Bill feels we have been
lucky to have avoided more of the same — of
worse. But the world has changed and “we
may never be safe again.” Efforts to overcome
poverty and establish a more equitable soci
ety, both in the U.S. and overseas, may have
become even more unobtainable.
In the course of business Duncan McKee
often frequented the WTC. His first reaction
in September was devastation and agony,
then anger that, in spite of “the billions we
spend on the CIA and the military, we could
allow this to happen, particularly to the
Pentagon.” Dune asks, “Will we ever under
stand how much the Arab world hates us?”
Jack Hayward also ponders why the ter
rorists hate Americans so much. He set about
“reading to improve [his] understanding of
Islam and its relation to Western Civiliza
tion.” One book, What Went Wrong? Western
Impact and Middle Eastern Response by
Bernard Lewis (Oxford U Press, 2002),
answered many of his questions.
Freddy Beamer Shearer says that Keith
Shearer was counting elephants in Kenya oU
an Earthwatch safari. In the next issue of
Wooster, I (Nona) will tell you more about
when he learned of the Sept. 11 attacks. ;
I’ll also have news of Suzanne “Candy
Kane Thorp, Jean Bangham, Pat Fester
Sanko, and a Wooster reunion in Florida
organized by Tom Hughart and Mark Al|eI,‘
Hal Bowman, Dan DeArment, Rich
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Educating Arab Women for Leadership
Cathy Tisinger ’58 knows first-hand
ow it feels to be a Western woman living in
the constantly changing climate of the
Middle East, especially after September 11.
formerly dean of arts and sciences at
henandoah University, Tisinger has served
as dean of the college of arts and sciences at
p3yed University in Dubai, United Arab
emirates, since April 2001.
Zayed is a national university recently
created to educate women for the 21st cen
tury. Zayed has seven colleges: business sci
ences, arts and sciences, communication and
media sciences, education, family sciences,
and information systems. The Web site,
<www.zu.ac.ae>, states the university’s mis
sion: to prepare leaders who will foresee the
Possibilities and capture the opportunities
that will create the future of United Arab
emirates.”
Set in a traditionally patriarchal society,
ayed University nonetheless trains women
to be future national and world leaders. The
university focuses on developing leadership
and modern technological skills while main
taining the area’s cultural heritage.
« Tisinger comments on this tension,
here is a national effort to gradually place
miratis in the upper level of the business
and professional world. To do that, Emirati
women must come forward to assume some
o the responsibility for continuing the
hrust of nation building.
Despite this rapid propulsion from one
century to another, our students remain
Uslim and Arab women fulfilling many of
e traditional roles expected of them.”
The women who attend the university
ate all covered” to some extent, ranging
t l w 3 ^€ai^ SCaf^ an<^ hloor-length coat to
e full-body covering with only eye open" gs- Many of the women have children.
°st do not drive themselves to school but
^nstead are dropped off by fathers, brothers,
Us ands, or uncles who make sure they
enter the gate safely.

c Tisinger notes that, while some more
cj°ns®rvat*ve families discourage their
n*Ugbters from attaining higher education,
asany others encourage as much education
Possible — a college degree can open up
^ m a rria g e opportunities.
(•
This continual contrast between tradim ? and the international world of 2002
cin 6S
and Zayed University a fas* 7 Place today,” Tisinger says,
soo Itbout many graduates as yet, it is too
on Ua° know tbe impact of these pioneers
Who ^ SOcietT As f°r the students, many
Unc f>afrt*t *Pate<i in internships felt more
menT ° rtable *n the presence of Emirati
t an foreign men, Tisinger notes,
hrst t -1Slnger s position at Zayed is not the
\v0rtllnie sbes been involved with Muslim
W0o tjn
went abroad her junior year at
P0rejS er under the auspices of the Board of
8n Missions of the Presbyterian

Doerbaum, Ted Fredley, Dick May, and
Gordon Taylor shared Wooster recollections
that day. Tom and Mark lunched with Bob
Atwell on another afternoon. More later.
Secretaries: Don Orr, 13460 Marlette Dr, La
Mirada, CA 90638-2813, <DorrScot@aol.
com>, and Nona S. Taylor, 110 Echo Way,
Statesboro, GA 30458, <nstaylor@frontiernet.
net>.
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Catherine Tisinger 5 8 lives “between two worlds.”

Church (USA). Tisinger recalls, “I was
assigned to Kinnaird College, a college for
Muslim women, in Lahore, Pakistan. Since
then, I have followed the process of change
affecting Middle Eastern women.”
Because the UAE is more westernized
than other Arab countries, September 11
and the events following created uneasi
ness but did not disrupt life completely.
But Tisinger admits, “There seems to
be a greater sense of living in a marginal
area between two worlds. We live in one
world and work with and for people in the
other, i.e., the world which sees develop
ments through the lens of the solidarity of
Islam regardless of political alignments.”
While the UAE is one of the safest coun
tries to be in at this time, that could
change with the growing confrontation
between India and Pakistan. Indians and
Pakistanis live close together in the UAE.
As a Western woman in the Arab
world, Tisinger felt conspicuous before
September 11 and now tries even harder to
blend in. “I am very aware that I cannot
help but stand out in a crowd — grey hair,
uncovered Western clothes,” she says. She
stopped wearing short sleeves, even when
the temperature reaches 115 degrees, and
does not wear bright colors in public.
Tisinger and other American faculty
members at Zayed have felt no hostility
from their students despite the increased
tension. They report instead many expres
sions of sympathy for the loss of lives in
the September attacks.
In terms of the war on terrorism,
Tisinger concludes, “The Persian Gulf
region is undergoing tremendous change
on a daily basis, but each country has a
different experience. The West must learn
to perceive and understand both the pace
of change and the various unique paths
that are being taken in this crucial area of
the world.”
—Molly Moreland ’03

Recovering from a recent fall that slowed
his golf game somewhat, Tom Wise writes
from Cincinnati, Ohio, that he is lucky. He
travels around the country, sings in three
choirs, and plays a lot of cribbage. He misses
his late wife, Pat Taft Wise, though. Her
empty place at the table is still a big gap.
Jack and Judy Yoder Webster had a fabu
lous time on a trip to New Zealand. They rec
ommend the mountains, rain forests, beach
es, native lore, fly fishing, and flying over
glacier fields. Consult them for travel advice.
Due to popular demand, Bruce Withers
of Lenoir, NC, is back working as a chef. He
sings three times a week in various groups.
By now you have all heard from Jack and
Sue Reed Wakeley, who chair our reunion
committee. The big 5-0 is coming up in two
years. Put it on your schedule.
Please send news.
Secretary: Hugh B. McCullough, 910 Indepen
dence Ave., Sturgis, M I 49091-2306, <hugbev@
aol.com>.
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We miss hearing from you.
Secretary: Margaret Pardee Petersen, Route 1,
Box 232, Mazeppa, M N 55956, <wepmvp@
sleepyeyetel.net>.
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Paul Martin retired from his dental prac
tice last August. He and Sue have spent time
at their cabin in northern Michigan and with
family in Florida. They plan to travel exten
sively this year. (I [Pat] wonder if Paul will
check out the fire stations along the way.)
Mark your calendars for Alumni Week
end this year! Our own Ted Hole will receive
one of the Distinguished Alumni Awards dur
ing the Alumni Association meeting on
Saturday morning, June 8. If you think you
can be on hand for the occasion, please con
tact the Alumni Office, Jan Grim, or myself.
I enjoy following the Fighting Scots bas
ketball team when they are in town. Coach
Steve Moore and the players carry on the
exciting tradition of Wooster basketball.
Please note the changes in my last name
and address.
Secretary: Pat Young, 464 E. Highland Ave.,
Wooster, OH 44691-9249, <pjsilver56@
aol.com>.
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By this time, you should all have received
information about our 45th reunion, June 69. Class president Phil Allan has worked hard
to provide something for everyone. Thanks to
all who took time to provide the information
requested by the College. Phil’s new address is
983 Wilton Coves Dr., Hartfield, VA 23071.
Phil received this note from Lucy Hanna
Bethke Keefe: “Hope to be available for the
reunion. Seems a long time ago that we all
enjoyed Wooster. We are retired and enjoying
the sunny south — lots of golf. I’m involved
in the hospice organization here as a volun
teer, with lots of wonderful and dedicated
people.” Lucy lives in Covington, LA.
Kathie Moore Wilson will not be able to
attend the reunion because of family
reunions and wedding anniversaries. Kathie
and her husband, Bill, live in Georgetown and
keep busy with volunteer work and traveling.
They were in Germany on Sept. 11 and were
impressed with the heartwarming concern
shown by people in Germany and Austria.
Kathie plans to visit New York City often in
the near future to see their new grandchild.
Gene and Ruth “Rusty” Korth Phlegar
have developed a Web site, <www.phlegar.
net>. Their daughter has adopted a second
child from an orphanage in Kazakhstan. If
you’d like to contact the Phlegars for more
information, e-mail them at the Web site or
<PuddleJumper@buckeye-express.com>.
Margaret Luce Young and her husband,
Sandy, continue to enjoy sailing from their
home in St. Michaels, MD, on the east shore
of the Chesapeake Bay. Sept. 11 found them
in England. They were visiting Sir Francis
Drake’s home when the news reached them.
They continued their trip through Salisbury,
Southampton, and Lewes, and when it was
time to come home, the airlines were just get
ting back on schedule.
John Heller’s daughter, Roberta Heller
Spieker, tells us of her father’s peaceful death
on Jan. 31, 2002.
If you have recently changed your e-mail
provider, please let me (Anne) know.
Secretary: Anne Kelso Johnson, 78 White Tail
Rd„ Murphysboro, IL 62966-6416, <ajohnson2
@siumed.edu>, home <ajohnson@globaleyes.
net>.
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Bill and Sylvia Gibbs Spearman’s
Christmas letter included three photos: Bill
and Sylvia in straw hats building a concrete
block house, a smiling toddler, and a hand
some young Naval officer. Last year, the
Spearmans joined a Church World Servicesponsored trip to Nicaragua to rebuild houses
that were destroyed by Hurricane Mitch. Bill
and Sylvia enjoy their children and grandson
Ben.
Their nephew, Commander Dan
Frederick Shanower, U.S. Navy intelligence,
was killed on Sept. 11 at the Pentagon. The

Spearmans write, “Dan’s love of family and
country, intelligence, zest for life, infectious
laugh, and outrageous wit challenge those
who love him to live life fully each day,
though we painfully acknowledge that, in
Dan’s own words, ‘Freedom isn’t free’.”
While few of us were touched so person
ally, that fateful event challenges us to live life
fully each day.
There were other sad notes in holiday let
ters. Pat Gerber Simmons writes how much
she appreciated letters responding to our class
note about the sudden death of her husband,
Jim, in 1998, a loss complicated by her own
debilitating back surgery. Pat retired from her
work as a systems consultant a year ago, sold
her house, and is living with her daughter
while she looks for a place of her own. She
has developed a workshop, “Letting Go and
Moving On.”
Phoebe Anderson Cassidy mourns the
loss of a daughter-in-law through divorce.
Phoebe expects to move this year. “The house
hangs very loosely on my shoulders,” she
writes. Phoebe tells us that she, Lucy Romig
Eyster, and Carol Ryder have talked about
moving to residential communities for years.
Lucy was first; Phoebe will soon follow.
Phoebe was responding to a question
about friendship that I (Anne) e-mailed to
classmates for this column. From the (so far)
limited response, geography influences
friendships.
Washington Beltway residents Bob and
Jan Moser Watson and Bob’s Wooster room
mate, Dennis Barnes, and his wife spent New
Year’s Eve in the shadow of the West Wing,
drinking champagne, eating lobster, and lis
tening to music from the ’40s and ’50s.
In Ohio Peg McAnlis Mueller (of New
Philadelphia), Barb Douglas Shelar (Elyria),
Dorita Weaver Ramage (Wooster), Nancy
Jacobs Weygandt (Medina), and Janet
Gabrielsen Ehlers (Bay Village) meet to play
bridge. Peg reports that Dorita has made
excellent recovery after throat cancer surgery
several years ago and now faces knee replace
ment. Nancy plays golf and enjoys her grand
children. Nancy’s husband, Dale Weygandt
’60, has a thriving video business. Peg is
immersed in genealogy research. We’ll follow
up on the rest of this bridge group later.
Then there is Paul Reeder’s boat. Second
Section buddies George McClure, Don
Custis, and Bob Calhoon are planning a
week of sailing on Puget Sound, WA, in Paul’s
new time-share sailboat Softstar. “The owners
made a bundle on Microsoft and Starbucks
stock,” Paul explains. George adds, based on
recent e-mails, “The trip may be another ‘reli
gion in life’ week.” E-mail stimulates commu
nication as well as geography.
Henry Hopper responds, “I had just fin
ished printing out some stuff on ‘friendship’
for my jail meditation group...about cultivat
ing men friends. Usually we depend on
women for sharing our deepest feelings. This
is a subject close to my heart.” Hop also wrote
that he’s enjoying “warming up” his friend
ship with Dave Messina.
“I regret that I did not cultivate enduring

friendships from Wooster,” writes Harry
“Mac” McClure from Nashville, TN. “I
focused on global issues and neglected dayto-day living...I now have many friends that I
cherish, my wife, Cheryl, being my best
friend.”
Fred ’59 and Jo Rhind Cunningham
recently moved Fred’s father and his wife to a
retirement community near them in Kalama
zoo, MI. Several of the Cunninghams’ chil
dren and their families are nearby. The days
are filled with family and church activities,
and they are passionate English country and
contra dancers.
Jo especially treasures her “soul group”
meetings with eight women friends. “We used
to play bridge but couldn’t get enough talk
in,” she explains.
Both Nancy Calderwood Carleton and
Nana Newberry Landgraf say that their
grade school and high school friendships
have endured or been renewed to a much
stronger degree than those from Wooster.
I (Anne) would like to hear from more of
you on this subject!
Gwen Peters Tigner and husband Steven
moved their permanent residence to
Chautauqua, NY, but Gwen still has her tax
business in Toledo, Ohio, and Steve teaches in
Boston. This nomadic twosome visited Sicily
(pleasure), London (business), and Belgium
(to see their son) during 2001.
Via Lee Dawley and his amazing, mal
functioning voice-activated computer, we
learn that Doug and Peg Longbrake Harter
are touring the country in an RV. Four years
ago, Doug took early retirement from BASF
Corp.
My (Bob’s) final word: Our little Class of
1958 mutual fund had a marvelous year —
dumb luck is better than none. We’ll see if it
carries over to 2002!
Secretaries: Robert Carter, 20321 Sterling Bay
Ln. W, Apt. A, Cornelius, NC 28031, <boh@
stockcarstocks.com>, and Anne Gieser Hunt,
3943 N. Christiana Ave., Chicago, IL 606183316, <writesrce@aol.com>.
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Gail McGinnis Weiss and husband
Richard “Babe” ’57 have been busy with a
variety of projects. Babe retired in June 2001>
after 40 years at the Canfield (Ohio) High
School. They spent several months renovating
their Sanibel Island condominium. The
Weisses participated in Wooster bike tours in
recent years and rented apartments in Austria
and Switzerland this summer. They missed
taking the College tour this past year.
It was great to receive an interesting note
from the Rev. Donald “Cash” Register along
with a picture (see p. 29) of Jim McClung,
wife Jean, Cash, and his wife, Dolores, taken
at a Chicago Economic Club meeting in
December. As Cash says, “You can see that
are still employed and aging gracefully.” He
hoped to connect with Jack Shuster and vvif£
Betty, as well as Jack Rowan, during a trip t0
Florida in February.
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Alum s meet in
Chicago. (Left to r)
James M cClung ’59,
Jean McClung, E.
Dolores Register,
Donald “Cash”
Register ’59.
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Church planning, new program chal^es> l°nger vacations, and a higher pension
wh 1 eJlt’ce me t0 continue in the ministry a
e longer. Right now it’s fun, tomorrow —
hoknows?*psh concludes.
Ma r at^ s> ^ had the pleasure of meeting
£ 3r/ ^eanne Mullen Buck, daughter of Sue
jj , 3111Mullen, and Sue’s sister, Jeannie. Sue
on I Peacefully in the presence of her family
ALS3? 3>
after an extended battle with
200n COrnmun‘cate<J with Sue from Sept,
bee Unt^ iust before Christmas when she
and3?16 unahie to use e-mail. She was strong
muc- ^ in her illness and taught me
Chi
*nv'tes anYof us passing through
@a
t0 cah or e-mail him at <revdcash59
(]Q_ 'c° m>- In May he will attend The
c]er rnun*ty> a gathering of 30 Presbyterian
ednc 3nC*e^ ers wh° meet for continuing
ans j3tl?n> suPP°rt> and fellowship. WoosteriQ,e n me group include Gene Bay, Bob
®ruce Rigdon ’58, and Rob Craig
the s
an Chi° Wesleyan graduate and
WiH;°n op iong-time Wooster professor
p m Craig (speech).
visited ^ en<^er^ nR hlale and husband Dave
they n ■ w ^ eaIand in 2000 and regret that
atld h 11?se<^ seeing Nancy Gopel Malcolm
t°gfanlv an<^
wh° were away pho&ry0Fr ln8 hJr their book, Mosses and Other
Theif‘ uv An Illustrated Glossary (2000).
OR( ^ Pu bsher, Timber Press of Portland,
says 3S 0t^er g°od books for gardeners, Peg
P°rtola\!anUar^’ PeS and Dave traveled to
^urkep
^iegin Islands, for sailing,
June (i ,n8>and to get away from winter. In
a vveer ^tpetienced their first Elderhostel:
»ave s.eacb in Norway, Sweden, and Finland.
h°th 1 . teaches at SUNY-Brockport. They
toWn g 6 ]nv°lved in church activities and
fAntari(f)>Vernrrient and enjoy sailing on Lake
^V, «jtVe baughlin writes from Wheeling,
terday j^ as 46 years ago but seems like yesa*ttics jnV , een reflecting on some of the
as the f;]L° ved in joining various clubs such
Pate to tuS’ ^brine, and so forth. None com%hth g e sbghtly humorous hazing at
I . <<On^Ctl° n’ Livingston Lodge.
'’•tig 0n t|Pa^t op the process consisted of
e floor while someone dropped an

egg into your open mouth. Yuck! I still prefer
my eggs scrambled. Another was sitting on a
block of ice while wearing a lonely athletic
supporter and nothing else during an ice
hockey game. Plus having Limburger cheese
rubbed into our hair. We’ll always remember
that aroma. Need I say more about those
crazy days?
“We did good things, too, though. We
painted the walls of the Children’s Home and
bought doughnuts for our ‘brothers.’”
On a personal note, Art Humphreys and
I (Marion) are the proud grandparents of a
boy born on Dec. 3, 2001, to our daughter,
Lynn, and her husband, Darren, in Alameda,
CA. With three daughters, we have five
grandsons, including a set of twins (2) in
Cary, NC, and one granddaughter.
Secretary: Marion Stuart Humphreys, 1709
Hathaway Ln., Pittsburgh, PA 15241-2705.
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Carol Riemer Cummings reports that,
after relocating to San Salvador in May, she
and her husband settled into their home in
Suchitoto, a quiet picturesque town about 30
miles northeast of San Salvador. She says, “It
is thought of as a tourist town for Salvador
ans, having retained much of its colonial
ambience of cobbled streets, red tile roofs,
and old adobe houses.” Carol volunteers with
the SHARE foundation.
Secretary: Nancy Brown Tyburski, 3622
Croydon Dr. NW, Canton, OH 44718-3226,
<nancyty4@aol. com>.
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First, some business: Some of you out
there have changed your e-mail addresses.
Specifically, I (Larry) am looking to re-estab
lish contact with Fred McCain, Phil Acker
man, Esther Gordon Davis, Ann McEathron
Kuebbeler, and Margaret Merrell Martin. I’d
appreciate it if you six, plus any other class
mates who do not receive e-mail from me on
an intermittent basis, would send your cur
rent e-mail address (see my address below).
Thanks.
Marilyn Peacock Stranahan welcomed

grandson number two on Nov. 27, which
happens to be the date of Marilyn’s late hus
band’s birthday.
Last June, Joe Kelly retired after 37 years
of government work. Shortly after he was
commissioned as an ensign in the U.S. Navy,
he went to work on computer systems at the
Washington Navy Yard. When his commit
ment was up, he stayed on as a civilian, work
ing on the same systems in the same office.
When Joe retired in June, he still worked
in that office. The computer system he inher
ited when he began there in 1964 is now in
the Smithsonian, and Joe was beginning to
feel like he belonged there, too.
He spent the last 15 years building and
developing the Navy’s “AUTODIN” messageswitching system now used worldwide on
Navy ships and in shore installations. Joe’s
wife, Sue, also is retired. Their daughter, Meg,
works for the National Research Council in
the Washington, DC, area.
In Porto Alegre, Brazil, Suzy Tse Lee is
secretary of the International Women’s Club
and the computer coordinator for the club’s
training programs. The club obtained licenses
to use Microsoft software and now has vari
ous levels of proficiency for the program’s 40
children and 16 senior citizens. Completion
of all programs can lead to positions as paid
assistants or instructors. This spring Suzy and
husband Richard will celebrate their grand
daughter’s fifth birthday in the U. S.
After 20 years in the military, Genie
Bishop has, she says, “gone to the dogs.” For
the past 30 years, she has been breeding,
training, and showing Cardigan Welsh Corgis
and Standard Wire Dachshunds. She shows
corgis in herding (sheep and ducks) and
dachshunds in den and field trials (they pur
sue rats and rabbits). Genie is on the boards
of the local dachshund club and the Cardigan
Welsh Corgi Club of America. She lives in
central New Jersey.
This June Kay Cicirello Wells will retire
from teaching. Husband Joel retired from the
U of Northern Iowa last June. They will move
from Cedar Falls to beautiful Silver City, NM,
in the southwest corner of the state, rated as
one of the top 10 small cities in the country.
After Iowa winters, bright, sunny days in
January may be a shock.
After years of traveling for work, Fran
Johnston has been traveling for fun since she
retired. Just before our reunion last summer,
she had a cousins reunion at Carla Brooks
Johnston’s retirement home on Sanibel
Island, FL. After our Wooster reunion, Fran
spent time with family in Chicago. In
September she enjoyed a week on Cape Cod
with her friend, Betsy. She hadn’t been to the
Cape since the early ’70s, and it was fun to
return.
At Thanksgiving Fran took the new Acela
train from Washington to Philadelphia for a
weekend with relatives. At home she volun
teers at the Anderson House Library, serves as
a community trustee, and attends produc
tions at the nearby Round House Theater and
cultural events at the Strathmore Hall Arts
Center.
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At the end of February, Karl Hilgert
retired from the Sacramento Mutual Housing
Authority, which works to develop affordable
housing and improve quality of life for lowincome residents of Sacramento County. He
continues to consult for national programs of
both the Neighborhood Reinvestment Corp.
and the Success Measures Project.
Last year, Karl’s wife, Judy, moved from
full-time teaching to part-time tutoring of
special needs children. She left that position
this spring. After a long trip across the U. S.
and Canada in their RV from April to
October, they will plant permanent roots in
Healdsburg, CA.
Virginia Sauerbrun Everett now lives in
Sarasota, FL, closer to family, including her
grandchildren. She bought a house near the
beach and is enjoying fun in the sun. She’s
active in the Junior League and fundraising
for the opera, ballet, and symphony. Ginny,
send me (Larry) your e-mail address!
I, your humble scribe have always had an
interest in trains. This spring, my wife, Nancy
Morning ’63, and I plan to take an Elderhostel tour from Montreal to Vancouver. All
travel is by train, but most nights are in
hotels. If news is slow for the next issue, you
may hear all about our northern neighbor.
Secretary: Larry Vodra, 51 High Ridge Rd.,
Brookfield, CT 06804-3517, <]LVodra@aol.
com>.
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It seems that our class has been in a
reflective mode since Sept. 11. There are no
reports of personal tragedy, but we all know
people who were touched by those events. Or
maybe our reflective mode stems from the
fact that it’s 40 years since we left Wooster.
How did it get to be that long? Why don’t you
come to the reunion and catch up? We’ll have
a lot of fun!
Ann Walker has been garnering honors
again. She was promoted to the position of
Regents’ Professor at the U of Arizona last
February. On the day before her induction
ceremony, Ann received notice of being cho
sen to receive the Luigi Sacconi Medal from
the inorganic division of the Italian Chemical
Society. She also finds time to go to her vaca
tion home in Guatemala, be involved with the
Journal of the American Chemical Society, and
plan a sailing cruise along the coasts of Tur
key and Greece following St. Paul’s voyages.
Janet Dinklage Leick is director of
administration for Hennepin County
Libraries and finds it the most interesting
position she’s held in her public administra
tion career. Her son and daughter-in-law are
in London for three years, and her daughter
is completing a Ph.D. at Northwestern.
David Seaman has spent the last decade
as professor of French at Georgia Southern U,
most of the time as foreign languages chair.
He now is concentrating on teaching and
French culture activities. He has taken sum
mer study groups to the Loire Valley and is
planning a trip to Paris. Part of the prepara-
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From Bad News to Good Bread
Organic flour, sea salt, and
well water. With these ingredi
ents Robert Pisor ’61 created
and sustains a million-dollar
business. Stone House Bread in
Leland, Michigan, specializes in
sourdough bread that is “whole
some, crusty, and delicious,”
says Pisor.
A newsman for 30 years,
Pisor has worn many hats. He
was a radio announcer in Ohio,
a writer for NBC in New York
City, a reporter for The Detroit
News, press secretary for the
mayor of Detroit, and vice pres
ident of corporate communica
tions for Envirotest in Tuscon,
Arizona. Pisor still considers
Bob ’61 and Ellen Waters ’62 Pisor, a t the opening o f Stone House
himself a writer, having com
pleted three books with a fourth Bread, 1995. Visit the store at <www.stonehousebread.com>.
in the works.
Pisor also enjoys educating the public. “Most
So why did he open a bakery almost
people do not care about the quality of bread
seven years ago?
— seeing it as designed merely to keep the
“I was always interested in good bread,”
mayo off the floor,” he explains.
Pisor says. But he had a difficult time finding
“If I can teach people about what makes
the thick-crusted sourdough he enjoyed.
great bread and then they go to the store and
Finally, he just began making the bread him
check the labels of the breads they buy, I
self at home. “I refined my art to eliminate
believe that they will pick Stone House Bread
everything but organic flour, well water, and
every time.”
sea salt,” Pisor says.
Pisor enjoys baking bread almost as
Pisor does not use yeast in most of his
much as he enjoys writing. He believes that
breads, preferring levain or sourdough
journalism is obligated to lift its audience by
starters. The organic flour he uses, grown by
educating readers. After all, he says, journal
Mennonites in Kansas, is free of pesticides,
ism is the only business enshrined in the
bleach, and herbicides; the sea salt is free of
Constitution, putting it on a plane all its
iodine; and the well water has no chlorine.
own.
Combining these three ingredients, feed
Pisor bases his careers in journalism and
ing the starter with more flour and water
baking on education. “When I left Wooster,”
three times a day every day, and letting the
he remembers, “I felt that I could do any
dough sit for a day rather than the usual few
thing,” with the College’s strong foundation
hours allows natural lacto bacilli and wild
in history, reading, and language skills.
yeasts to lift his loaves.
“Believe in and follow your passions,”
“When you go to the grocery store and
Pisor encourages. “Don’t continue in a job
pick up almost any package of bread, you
that doesn’t make you bounce out of bed in
will notice there are at least three ingredients
the morning.”
in the bread that you can’t even pronounce,”
“I’m a writer — I need to return to my
Pisor says. “And when you open and smell
writing, ” he says. But for now, the bakery
the bread, you aren’t smelling the wheat,
makes him happy.
you’re smelling the yeast or the chemicals in
“As a journalist, I gave people 30 years of
the bread.”
bad news every day. Don’t you think I owe
In addition to making good sourdough
them 30 years of good bread?”
bread available to Michigan residents — and
—Maren Miller ’02
the rest of the country via mail order —
tion will be a trip in February — they’ll rent
a wheelchair and test accessibility for students
with disabilities.
David lived in Morocco for a year and
has made several visits to Martinique to meet
with writers about the island. He also is a
member of the French avant-garde art move
ment, Lettrisme, and has had several major
university gallery shows in the south. In April
he is going to exhibit some Lettrist paintings
in a Left Bank group show. If you’re curious
about Lettrisme, Dave is the U.S. distributor

for an illustrated book, La Peinture Lettriste
by Isidore Isou, Alain Satie, and Gerard
Bermond (Jean-Paul Rocher, 2000). Dave
invites friends to visit their beach house near
Savannah. Reach him at <dseaman@gasou.
edu>.
Barbara Cernik Megery is trying to fin
ish some projects. One was to get copies of a
video made at an Arena Fair Reunion out to
participants who were interested. In the
process, she has sparked some connections
and new interest.
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For those who don’t know, in 1961 a
group of Wooster students started a summer
theatre at the Jam and Jellies Building at the
Wayne County Fairgrounds. It lasted for nine
seasons. It was a special group of people and
* special time for those who participated.
Charles Livermore ’61 was one of those stu
dents. He got inspired to set up a Web site
about the experience, <charleslivermore.com/
ArenaFair/arenafair.html>. Check it out for
the story.
Others in the group were: Anne Kopf
Lulow, Judy French Bradford, William
anner, Wilson Skelton ’63, Mary-Jane Long
right, and your secretary (Linda). Barbara
as become keeper of the archives but would
1 e to find a permanent home for them, if
anyone has any ideas.
Secretary: Linda Park, 1848 Beersford, East
eveland, OH 44112, <veggiepark@ earthllnk.net>.

_
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Jim Rutherford sends an update: “After
XPass surgery last April, I retired in June
font secondary teaching (economics/Ameri
can history/coaching). I taught for 33 years,
rst in Connecticut and then in Charlotte,
C. Since then, I have been involved in con
sistent, weekly volunteer work in the community. I am presently involved in setting up
SuPPort groups at our hospitals for people
ho have had bypass surgery and experi
enced post-op depression, in addition to
e Ping to establish Charlotte’s Homeland
ecurity program.
Several months ago I had the good for^n.ne t0 visit with Gary Clark and his new
1 e>who were on their way to Gary’s daugh,er s in Boone, NC.”
*-cretary: Ann M. Turnbull Wase, 412 Ivy
Urch Rd., Timonium, MD 21093.

19 6 4
in p ane W‘nkier Carter and Dan spent time
in I r?vence (they were there on Sept. 11) and
2 I y- They hope to visit Australia and New
a and in the fall and may look up Percy
fr> ; i (Jim) hope they do; I haven’t heard
ht him in years.
lts The
*
* motto, iruinnig
to
fit
us tfie qSwitzer
■
— Nothing is Simple,
f0r e Carters, too. The proposed addition
j
ton their mountain
house rests squarely on
tK
complicat
tfij; ° {he septic drain lines. That complicates
n,ngs a bit.
do0 ^ w'hj’ Gretchen, has moved in next
has ^ an<^ 'ts verf n*ce having her there. She
n
breakfast room, a new kitchen, two
athrooms, and more.
fien USan htfinhlage Multer shares her expewerece,0n Sept. 11 while in Scotland, “We
by
owly walking through a church, awed
t°r C?nc'ent stone structure, rich with hist° tjle ‘*er passing the choir pews, we went up
erecj t>rr|m union table, Iona marble covlhfeadj W^ 'te cl°th trimmed in gold
nstead of having a cross in the center,
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however, as we had seen in pictures, there was
a candle burning in a red glass holder. In
front of it was this message: ‘For the People of
America.’
‘Soon after planes began flying again, we
called Continental to see if we could come
home early. We were amazed that they
charged nothing, even as the airline was
announcing layoffs. As we flew over NYC, we
could see the smoke still rising from
Manhattan, and the Stature of Liberty still
standing. When the plane landed in Newark,
everyone applauded, exceptionally thankful
to be back in the land of the free and the
home of the brave.”
See the next page for news of Robert
Beckmann.
Secretary: Jim Switzer, 891 Elmore Ave.,
Akron, OH 44302-1238, <jswitze@uakron.
edu>.

19 6 5
As editor of NYPress, the newsletter for
New York-Presbyterian hospitals, Marcella
Kerr devoted an issue to the hospital’s
response to Sept. 11. Three New YorkPresbyterian Emergency Medical Services
staff members lost their lives in the attacks.
Marcy wrote about the brave acts of doctors,
nurses, and staff in the WTC rescue effort.
Secretary: Kadi Stevens, 328 Spruce St. #4,
Philadelphia, PA 19106-4201.

19 6 6
What’s happening?
Secretary: Elizabeth Westhafer O’Brien, 64
Tall Oaks Dr., Summit, NJ 07901, <eobrien5@
mindspring. com>.

19 6 7
Stephen Schreiber writes, “Last week my
family was eating at our local pizza joint in
Princeton when Thomas Espenshade ’65
stopped by our table to say hello. Tom chairs
the sociology department at Princeton U. We
mentioned Robert Tignor ’55, chair of the
history department at Princeton. It is really
interesting that two departments at an insti
tution like Princeton are chaired by Wooster
grads!
“I am in my fifth year as the vice presi
dent and chief operating officer of the Law
School Admission Council. We are a not-forprofit educational testing and research com
pany. We employ about 285 people, and our
primary product is the Law School Admis
sion Test. I travel a fair amount and am going
to Japan soon to help develop an admission
test for graduate law schools in Japan.
“My wife, daughter (10), son (6), and I
spend summers on our sailboat as much as
we can. The boat has been a great comfort
since Sept. 11.1 feel that if things get a lot
worse, we’ll just sail off into the sunset for

somewhere else. I would love to hear from
classmates at <sschreiber@lsac.org>.”
Secretary: Sara Bradley, 351 Old Meadow Dr.,
East Amherst, N Y 14051-1224.

19 6 8

We’re sad to report the sudden death of
John Seabury in December (see Obituaries)
John’s family says that he was “the best father
and friend anyone could ask for.” An article in
the April 1974 issue of Wooster described
John’s opera career to that point; it only went
up from there. Our sympathies to Marcia
Ann Bundy Seabury ’69 and the rest of John’s
family.
Mikie Johnson is an attorney in Cleve
land and teaches a trial tactics course at Case
Western Reserve U’s Law School. This past
fall she was on the prosecution for the case
against John Demjanjuk, the alleged Nazi
concentration camp guard. She also takes
photographs and had a small exhibit of her
work in Cleveland. Reach Mikie at 3292
Braemer Rd., Shaker Heights, Ohio 44120.
When I (Jim) arrived at the College in
the fall of 1964, one of the first people I met
was Tony Grow. He became my roommate,
along with Paul Landerl.
Tony writes to catch us up, “It has been
many years since we first met in Douglass
Hall. How our paths have been different.
How strange life is and where we end up. Just
five days after we graduated, I started grad
school in business at Kent State U. I had fin
ished only two summer sessions before taking
my U.S. Army ‘sabbatical.’
“After far too many parachute jumps and
much that I will never forget, I got back to
Kent State just in time for a tragedy that cre
ated a niche in infamy for that particular
campus. I finished an M.B.A. and moved to
Chicago.
I started to work for Burroughs Corp. as
a programmer and ended five years there as a
branch manager. I then moved on to Xerox
Computer Services where I worked up to the
position of vice president of government
operations. But the ‘downsizing movement’
deeply affected me: many people I had hired
were let go through no fault of their own. So
I decided to join McDonnell Douglas Com
puter Systems as manager of government
operations in the Midwest.
At about this time I met a lovely lady
named Joan who taught English and
belonged to Phi Beta Kappa and the board of
directors for Easter Seals of Chicago, and we
were married. Joan had two children from a
previous marriage whom we raised together.
Although Jimmy was learning disabled, I
had the privilege of tutoring him, and he
eventually graduated from the U of Wisconsin-Oshkosh. I also tutored Jimmy’s sister,
Shannon, in golf. She picked it up quickly
and played well enough to compete at the
state level twice. Joan and I only had about
three happy years together before she died
from a rare form of cancer.
“My life consisted mainly of work and
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Picturing Las Vegas
Imagine a deserted city strip in the midst
of an apocalyptic plague, and you get the
concept of The Fifth Plague (below), a paint
ing by Robert Beckmann ’64. The city in the
background is Beckmann’s hometown of Las
Vegas; the storm looming overhead portends
disaster on a biblical scale.
Based on an etching done in 1800 by J.
W. M. Turner, The Fifth Plague is part of a
nine-work series entitled Vegas Vanitas, fea
turing Las Vegas architecture blended into
the background of classical landscapes. The
University of Nevada, Las Vegas, exhibited
the series as a work-in-progress last October.
The paintings are devoid of Elvis or slot
machines, the high-energy iconography usu
ally associated with Sin City. Each large oilon-linen piece pays tribute to old masters
from the seventeenth to the nineteenth cen
turies, “guys who could really do it,” as
Beckmann puts it, in addition to comment
ing on the city and modern civilization.
“These could be scenes from the future,”
the artist says, “but they mostly raise ques-

Beckmann’s The

Fifth Plague (48” x 66”)

golf. Developing into an info tech security
guru, I worked in the New England area for
several companies mainly in sales and mar
keting. After a number of years, I decided to
change my workaholic lifestyle. I went with
Symantec (Norton Antivirus), which required
less time on the job, and ended up in
Houston.
“As a result of a reduction in force and a
desire to re-create those fond memories with
my stepchildren, I started substitute teaching
in Montgomery, TX. I am getting certified in
special education and will teach and coach
golf full-time this fall. Seeing kids’ eyes light
up when they finally understand a difficult
concept is a great reward.” Contact Tony at
<us008799@mindspring.com>.
Jonathan Jones, who works in NYC,
describes the events of Sept. 11 from his per
spective: “Our office is midtown, so we could
see the World Trade Center burning from
miles away. When the second plane hit, we
knew it was a terrorist attack, but the worst
thing was the uncertainty of what would be
hit next: Grand Central Station, the Empire
State Building, the United Nations, the
bridges, the subways.
“Train service out of the city was sus
pended for a time. The smell of acrid smoke
was everywhere, and the phones did not

tions about Las Vegas,
which in some ways is the
city of the future.”
“‘Vegas’ is mythical,
the ultimate Postmodern
city — maybe a post-his
torical city,” he told an
interviewer.
Beckmann starts with
a landscape by Turner,
Nicolas Poussin, or
Thomas Cole, for exam
ple, and adds modern ele
ments such as buildings
Death of the First Born
or a wrecked auto in a
style that the original painter might have
used. He finds the “‘shock of the old’ refresh
ing,” quoting art critic Peter Schjeldahl.
The ironic juxtapositions of familiar
twentieth-century skylines and Renaissancestyle landscapes pose important questions.
Inserted into Old World scenes of catastro
phe, luxury, or renewal, Las Vegas structures
including the Excalibur, Caesar’s Palace, and
the Bellagio elicit a variety of responses.
The word “vanitas” refers to a Renais
sance style that evoked the transience of
earthly existence. “Vegas Vanitas is really
‘American vanitas’,” says Beckmann. “I see
Las Vegas as our country’s future and ask a
number of questions about nature and the
environment.”
One work, modeled on Turner’s The 10th
Plague of Egypt, features a Vegas casino and
hotel called New York, New York, that is
designed to replicate the Statue of Liberty
work. When the towers collapsed, we raced
across the street to a bar to watch CNN.
People were in disbelief. Women were crying.
“For the next week every conversation
began with, ‘You and your family all right?’
Everyone had a story. A neighbor escaped
death from falling debris. Several friends saw
people jump from the buildings. A job candi
date whom I had met the day before did not
make it. A friend from Morgan Stanley did
make it. My roommate from Lawrenceville
School perished. His office was on the 100th
floor, and the plane hit the 90th.
“So, months later, the smell is gone, the
phones work, but the makeshift memorials
remain in Grand Central and in every fire
house. New Yorkers care a little more about
each other. What has emerged is a sense of
unity, that we are all in this together and that
the important things are democratic values,
free markets, and a strong defense.” Reach
Jonathan at <jjones@jonesegan.com>.
To find e-mail addresses for classmates,
go to the College Web site, <www.wooster.
edu>, click on alumni, and then search for
the ’68 list. You can also add your own
address.
Secretary: Jim Bates, 235 W. Maplehurst,
Ferndale, MI 48220-2716, <jimbates@ureach.
com>.

(44” x 72”) by Robert Beckmann ’64

and the New York City skyline. Beckmann’s
Death of the First Born (above) pictures the
casino becoming overgrown with shrubbery.
“The trees growing out of the tops of
buildings are a Renaissance convention used
to depict ruins and could represent Vegas in
two to three hundred years,” Beckmann
explains. “Sometimes nature and culture can
co-exist, sometimes one of them succumbs.”
With an M.F.A. from the University of
Iowa City, Beckmann has exhibited in
Arizona, California, and Ohio (including
Wooster in 1999), among other states, as well
as Nevada. Earlier work such as Body of the
House and Secular Light dealt with nuclear
testing. He became interested in his present
venue while painting mural commissions of
desert landscapes. His art has garnered many
honors, including the Nevada Governor’s
Arts Award for Excellence (1996).
— Nathan Wilkinson ’00
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Tell us what’s going on with you.
Secretary: Judy Simkins Haines, 300 Berkshire
Dr., Rochester, NY 14626, <thainesl@rochestefrr.com>.

19 7 0
Bob Bruce, head coach for Central
Oregon Masters Aquatics (COMA), was
named head coach for the U.S. masters team
at the world championships. Held in
Christchurch, New Zealand, in March, the
event was open to all masters swimmers age
25 and over.
Working with three assistant coaches
chosen from around the country, Bob
coached 300 to 500 U.S. swimmers. He begafl
coaching for COMA five years ago and has
seen the club grow in size from 10 or 12
swimmers to over 100. COMA won the
Oregon state pool-swim championship in
2001. Bob is the full-time swim and fitness
coordinator at Juniper Swim and Fitness
Center in Bend, OR, and occasionally com
petes as a masters swimmer.
George R. Pilcher has recently been

Celebrating a
birthday and
years o f friend
ship. (Left to r)
Elissa Truitt
Kopf, Diane
Engle Davis,
Cindy Sterling
Weber, Ann
Keller Hillman,
Kay Stewart
Popovic, '73s,
and Julie
Reddick Bair
(wife o f E. Scott
Bair ’73).

elected to be a member-at-large on the
Federation of Societies for Coatings
Technology board of directors. He lives in
Columbus, Ohio.
Secretary: Ruth Balmer Young, 126 W.
Lafayette St., West Chester, PA 19380-2409,
<Beezelette@aol.com>.
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Douglass Seaton is the editor of The
Mendelssohn Companion (Greenwood Press,
2001). This collection of recent research
fam ines Felix Mendelssohn’s life and music,
Ws intellectual milieu and compositional
locus. Douglass, professor of music history
i*nd musicology at Florida State U, holds
yl-A., M.Phil., and Ph.D. degrees from
Columbia U.
Secretary: James K. Lowery, 1675 Riverwood
°r., Jackson, MS 39211-4828, <bizcentr@
teelink.net>.

19 7 2
,

David C. Ridgway writes, “We’ve lived in
e U.S. Virgin Islands for the past 22 years,
s very challenging, but we have overcome
°st of the logistical hurdles and weathered
e Weather. A great experience — and one
e at 1 would not have expected or changed,
en if I could have done so.” Contact David
<dridgway@marshallsterling.vi>.
^ Richard and Kathy Allen-Fahlander
of fi6’ TVe are so grateful to have our family
, Ve all alive. Our oldest son, Jacob, was
•Tr°S,e to the terror that struck the World
, a<re Center. He had just arrived at work on
th,
®^Oth floor of the World Financial Center,
iust
next door. He got out, thankfully. After a
vJ,e f°r healing, a few months of uncertainty
site '
i0^’ an£i commuting to a new work
Co *n blew Jersey, Jacob now knows he will
Sec Inue whh his employer, Accenture.”
CQr,etary: Jay Yutzey, 1254 Norwell Dr.,
UttIbus, OH 43220, <yutzey.2@osu.edu>.

1 9 7 3 ____________
^irtl^!*SSa ^ru*tt KoPf celebrated her 50th
nay for an entire weekend. Her two

teenage daughters and Wooster roommate
Ann Keller Hillman planned the surprise
party in August. Diane Engle Davis, Cindy
Sterling Weber, Kay Stewart Popovic, and
Julie Reddick Bair (wife of E. Scott Bair and
an honorary alum) came to Pennsylvania
from Ohio and Canada (see photo above).
Marjorie Hodge Kramer and Debbie
Williams Yergin contributed to the pictures
and memories but could not get there.
The weekend was filled with terrific food,
drink, storytelling, and laughter into the early
morning hours. Elissa writes, “My daughters
wondered why the neighbors didn’t call the
police. We toasted Third New and EKO’s, and
confessed and relived many antics, some of
which had never before been disclosed. I
don’t remember 50 looking this great when I
was a kid!”
Charles “Woody” Shook was the subject
of an article in The Keene Sentinel newspaper
highlighting his community service activities
as an associate minister of the United Church
of Christ in Keene, NH. His primary job is
directing the church’s youth programs. He
also recruits young volunteers for the Com
munity Kitchen of Keene and works with a
program for babies and families.
After graduating from Wooster, Woody
spent three years in Detroit working with a
program for adolescent substance abusers.
Then he earned an M.Div. with a Christian
ministry focus from McCormick Theological
Seminary and was ordained as a Presbyterian
minister. He served at the Allen Parish in
Detroit for four years before taking the Keene
position.
Nancy Gfeller Nicklas writes, “Robin ’74
and 1 enjoy life west of the Cascades. Pursuits
include enjoying the wildlife, ongoing turf
wars with mountain beavers (really big
gophers), and classifying the 200 types of
rain. We’re paying for all that and our son’s
college education as transient techno-thugs: I
develop software, and he trains project man
agers. Send us a note at <nicklas42@attbi.
com>.”
Jill McCree Berry writes, “Shortly after
my oldest daughter decided to attend the
Eastman School of Music in Rochester, NY,
Eastman announced that Wooster grad
Elizabeth West Marvin ’77 had been named
its new dean of academic affairs. When I took
Adrienne to school, we had lunch with Dean

I Marvin. Adrienne later had Dean Marvin as
her professor for music theory and reports
that she’s an excellent teacher.”
Bill “Willie” Steiner writes, “In the
Winter issue of Wooster, I was thrilled to see
the great article on Joe Calabria and Coccia
House. I was one of those Fifth Section regu
lars who worked CH into the wee hours of
the morning on Fridays and Saturdays. The
pay was fair, the tips were terrible, and the
food was not only great but also neverending.
It was my Delt class that made Joe an hon
orary member.”
Willie comes to Coccia from Cleveland
often: “Just a few months ago, Tim Baab ’71
and I sat down with Joe and Ted Williams
(chemistry, emeritus) for a pizza, beer, and an
update on all the fellows who pass through
Coccia House. Of course, we both left with
half-baked ‘zzas’ for later consumption.
“Speaking of Ted Williams, he must be
the most amazing college professor of all
time. He remembers students from 30-plus
years ago, after so many thousands of them,
and still recalls specific events and stories —
astounding. He deserves the bronze portrait
bust that sits in the new chemistry building.
“Can’t believe that our 30th reunion is
next year. Can we do college all over again?”
Secretary: Suzanne Schluederberg, 3385 Carl
Ct., Ann Arbor, MI 48105, <suz@umich.edu>.

19 7 4
Susan Snedeker-Meier writes, “We left
Michigan several years ago for sunny Florida
where I am the associate executive for mis
sion for the Presbytery of Tampa Bay. I love
working with congregations in their outreach
ministries of hunger, peacemaking, evange
lism, church development, and new church
development. The churches worship in six
different languages, so it is a diverse culture.
“I have been thankful for Independent
Study in the past two years since I had a very
high learning curve on new church develop
ment. I recently published a denominational
pamphlet on the subject. We have one daugh
ter (6) at home and two grown daughters. I
see Jane Ammerman Frame and her hus
band, Lindsay, frequently, as we live close to
each other. So, I am turning 50, love my life,
and would like to hear from other ’74 gradu
ates at <ssmeier@pbty.com>.”
Thomas Allan Mitchell writes, “I’ve
worked with video conferencing equipment,
satellites, telephone lines, and now the
Internet. Winter is mild in Pittsburgh by my
standards — I ski cross-country. Good news
forthcoming.” Contact him at <thomasmithcell3@attbi.com>.
Secretary: Bill Irvine, 1954 Columbia Rd. NW
Apt. 802, Washington, DC 20009-5041, <caterace@aol.com>.

19 7 5
Barbara McKinney Susan has a master’s
of science and business administration from
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St. Francis College and is the program assis
tant for Michigan’s Alzheimer’s Association.
She writes, “After various and sundry lives,
the current incarnation is the best! I’m mar
ried to a wonderful man, who is a musician.”
Her new addresses are 3084 N. Lakeshore
Blvd., Marquette, MI 49855 and <bsusan2400
@aol.com>.
Secretary: Andrea J. Steenburg Simmers,
2121 Breeds Rd., Owings Mills, MD 211171646, <asimmers@mcdonogh.org>.

19 7 6
From Gothenborg, Sweden, Sherry Black
Zajaczkowski writes, “We moved here in
January. My husband accepted a three-year
contract to coordinate the patent department
of SCA Hygiene, his employer since 1999. We
were sad to leave the Philadelphia area but
enjoy the adventure of living in a foreign
country. Our new address is Grabergsvagen
31, 43541, Molnlycke, Sweden, and our e-mail
address is <zajblack@aol.com>.”
Secretary: Dana Vandenberg Murphy, 3175
Warrington Rd., Shaker Heights, OH 441202428.

19 7 7
Susan B. Merrick writes, “In early July of
2001, my partner and I moved from the
Washington, DC, metro area to Anchorage,
AK. After working in DC for 20 years, I was
looking for a better quality of life and have
certainly found it here.
“My office windows face the Chugach
Mountains. This time of year (sunrise at
10:15 a.m. and sunset at 3:45 p.m.) the rosecolored alpenglow is absolutely breathtaking.
With 300,000 people, Anchorage has just
about everything we need in a city — with
out the magnitude of crime and density of
population. With only a 10-minute commute
(instead of at least an hour in DC), I now
have time to read books and am delighted to
be singing in a chorus again.
“The only thing that remotely resembles
‘Northern Exposure’ is that it is not unusual
to have moose in one’s yard or even creating
a special kind of ‘mooselock’ in downtown
traffic. Find me at 1616 Logan St., Anchorage,
AK 99508 or <merrsbm@aol. com>.”
Secretary: Bonnie Savage, 4306 River St.,
Willoughby, OH 44094-7815.

19 7 8
Pete Moore and Jim Stephenson were
among those dodging (not throwing) beer
bottles in the Dawg Pound of Cleveland
Stadium at the Browns home finale in
December. Said Pete, “It was eerily reminis
cent of how a number of Delt (Fifth Section)
parties ended.” Jim, formerly of Holmes
Beach, FL, wife Kim, and son Chase now live
in Lorain, Ohio, while Pete, his wife, Dee, and
their four sons reside in Hudson.

NOTES

Pete reports that the Delts have a strong
contingency in the Cleveland area who get
together frequently — Stu Sheard, Russ
Harpring, Kevin Trem, Jim Bressi ’76, and
John Steenberg.
The Kate House gals of 1977 are making
plans for their 25th reunion and invite their
friends from the Class of 1978 to join them in
Wooster for Alumni Weekend, June 6-9. Send
e-mail to <peeps@phc.net> for details.
Sally Staley has joined the treasurer’s
office at Case Western Reserve U as director
of alternative investments for the endow
ment.
Marcia Stephenson was in La Paz,
Bolivia, in November, interviewing people
active in the Indian Power movement during
the ’70s and ’80s. Marcia writes that this is
her last year as interim director of women’s
studies at Purdue.
I (Robin) just returned from another
dance cruise of the Western Caribbean,
exhausted from dancing five hours a day!
Secretaries: Wendy Burg Beatty, 340 Gosling
Dr., North Wales, PA 19454-2726, <BeattyBurg
@aol.com>; Patricia Carpenter, 433 Durston
Ave., Syracuse, NY 13203-1104; Robin Stocksdale, 7114 Rodgers Ct., Baltimore, MD 21212,
<73253.3372@compuserve.com>; and Evie
Ziegler, 309 33rd St., West Palm Beach, FL
33407-4909.

19 7 9
Jackie Ann Zurcher died in Nov. 2001
from a pulmonary embolism (see Obituaries
and also Letters to the Editor, p. 5). Our class
extends its sympathies to Jackie’s friends and
family.
Secretaries: Peg Weissbrod Marunowski, 1084
Dorsh Rd., South Euclid, OH 44121, <mlw@
stratos.net>; Larry Nader, 307 W. Wooster St.,
Bowling Green, OH 43402-2807, <LCNader@
wcnet.org>; and Laurie Glandt Steiner, 3599
MacDonald Circle, Richfield, OH 44286,
<chip@raex.com>.

19 8 0
Elizabeth Barrett Ameling writes, “I am
enrolled in the U of Virginia’s second degree
program, getting a master’s in nursing as a
CNP. I am a Junior Girl Scout leader of 18
girls (8-11). Would love to hear from old
friends at <elizabethameling@msn.com>.”
D. C.“Chip” Baker writes, “After 17 years
as a hospital administrator (and numerous
job moves), Karlette and I decided to give our
four wonderful children a permanent home
in Chattanooga, TN. I am now a festival orga
nizer, restaurant owner, and member of the
Hamilton County Board of Education...and
we all love it! Who said a biology degree
wouldn’t pay?”
From the lawyers we hear.. .William
Hoese and family have moved to 9 Signal Hill
Rd., Cherry Hill, NJ 08003. His work address
continues as William E. Hoese, Kohn, Swift &
Graf, P.C., Suite 2100, One South Broad St.,

Philadelphia, PA 19017.
George Crisci is a partner at the law firm
of Ulmer 8c Berne LLP in Cleveland. His
practice concentrates on employment and
labor law. His e-mail address is <gcrisci@
ulmer.com>, and his mailing address is 1300
E. Ninth St., Suite 900, Cleveland, OH 441141583.
A trilogy of ’80 grads have adopted chil
dren from Russia! In February Mike Lauber
and Elizabeth Van Cleef ’81 went to Russia to
adopt daughter Ana, born in the south Urals
city of Chelyabinsk on Oct 3, 2000.
Marty Stanton reports, “.. .We, too,
adopted a child from Chelyabinsk, in Dec.
2000. Our son is from Magnitogorsk, a town
south of there.” Marty is involved with a
start-up that has developed an online, inter
active Web game called LifeInTheMob.com.
Completing the trilogy, Stacy Roberts
Porro writes, “We adopted a second child,
Mary Catherine ‘Katya,’ from Saratov, Russia.
She joined our family in June 2001.”
Jeff Hough notes, “I am the new vice
president of marketing and development for
the Rochester Area Community Foundation.
I have moved with my daughter, Meg, to
Honeoye Falls, NY, and am now divorced. My
son, Ben, is in boarding school at Randolph
Macon Academy in Virginia. My new address
is: 13 Locust St., Honeoye Falls, NY 14472.
My e-mail addresses are <Jhough@racf.org>
(work), and <jehwa@aol.com> (home).”
Tim Bennett was in a production of
Speed-Hedda at La MaMa Experimental
Theatre Company in the East Village in NYC
in January. Speed-Hedda is based on Ibsen’s
Hedda Gabbler. The adaptation is set in the
early 1960s, and Hedda is a speed freak who
loves to mambo dance. Check it out at
<www.lamama.org>.
Quentin Roe updates us on his “wonder
ful life” in Winter Haven, FL: “In September
Lori and I celebrated 20 years of fun-filled
marriage. Our two boys are Eric (16) and
Adam (12). After a decade of coaching them
in baseball, basketball, and soccer, I was sur
prised when both boys quit cold turkey two
years ago. Lori and I wondered ‘What next?
“‘What next’ was golf. They spend every
day at the golf course. They both can beat
dear old Dad regularly, just another good
excuse for me to spend a lot of time with
them.
“Lori teaches preschool (3-year-olds).
After many years at this occupation, she keep*
her balance and sanity. I am amazed. In
August we moved into my parents’ home on
Eagle Lake. The home was built to accomrn0
date the nine people who comprised my fen1
ily when I was growing up. The four of us
tend to get lost. (We think the kids are doing
it on purpose!) But we are having a grand
time adapting to country living.”
Quentin concludes, “I continue to work
at W. G. Roe and Sons, our third-generation
citrus company, with two brothers and one
sister. We are the largest packer of tangerineS
in Florida. Our tangerine juice is the only
product of its kind available all year aroun ■
(Pretty far afield for a geology major!) PleaS
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Camt Smith 99, groom, bride, N ikki Miller, Kathleen Reynolds, Laurie Ertle, Brooke Bulkeley
Peterson, ’99s, Erik Peterson ’97.

The wedding o f Dora Loflin ’96
a nd Jim Pruce ’98, Sept. 21,
2001. (Back row, left to r)
Brian Hewitt, Lam ont Paris,
’96s, Greg Morris ’97, Van
Harter, N ate Leggett, M atthew
Sprang, Chad Zim m erm an,
’98s; (M iddle row) Charles
Hansen ’96, Brian Hansen,
M a tt Sparks, Meghan
McLaughlin Sparks, ’98s,
Andrea Allen Morris, Denise
Drescher Elliott, Paul Elliott,
’97s, Elizabeth Conrad, Rich
Bouder, Scarlett Caminiti, ’96s,
M iranda Loflin ’00; (Front)
Steve Postal ’98, Megan
McCabe ’97, M ike Rohan ’98,
Elizabeth Helstein
Thomforde ’96,
Ro Fernandez ’97,
bride, groom. <

Photo by Adolph

The wedding o f Heather Morris and
John Lanzetta, ’94s, Sept. 22,2001.
(Left to r) Elisabeth Knorr ’93, groom,
bride, M. Kenneth Morris ’64.
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NOTES

Com m itted to the Public Good
She didn’t plan on becoming a commu
nity activist. Michelle Pagano ’88 just knew
that, quoting actor John Cusack, she “didn’t
want to make anything, process anything,
or sell anything processed or made.” Last
November, her determination paid off.
Pittsburgh magazine named Pagano to
its “40 Under 40” list — a diverse group of
leaders chosen for their positive impact on
the region. Pagano works for a myriad of
local organizations and causes ranging
from AIDS funding to affordable housing.
“My interest in public service was born
during my Wooster years through the expo
sure to different viewpoints, eclectic per
sonalities, and opportunities for involve
ment,” Pagano says. An international rela
tions major at the College, she was active
on the Student Activities Board and lived in
Myers House, home of the ECOS (Environ
mental Concerns of Students) program.
Giving tours of the Wooster campus
led to her first job, as assistant director of
admissions for Allegheny College. That
work with young people and insight into
higher education convinced Pagano to pur
sue a master’s in educational psychology at
the U of Pittsburgh. She then moved to
Boca Raton, Florida. After two years as a
school guidance counselor, Pagano realized
that she needed a change.
“I knew that I wanted a position that
would interface with the public, directly
benefit the welfare of others, and utilize my
skills of organization, strategic thinking,
and social entrepreneurship. I chose notfor-profit work and community commit
ment as personal and professional goals.”
Jobless, Pagano moved back to
Pittsburgh in 1995. She returned to an
organization for which she had volunteered
in grad school — the Pittsburgh AIDS Task
Force. The task force had just created the
position of special events coordinator. “And
there I was!” she remembers.
Three years later she took part in the
Pittsburgh Leadership Development
Initiative, “perhaps my most important
decision professionally and personally,” she
reflects. The program prepares young pro
fessionals for work in the political, social,
and economic sectors and provides net
working contacts.
Pagano garnered close friendships and
eventually a career boost. A mentor recom
mended her for her current position, direc
tor of community relations for WQED
drop us a line at <noblecrest@aol.com> and
stay in touch.”
Secretaries: Susan Estill, 1817 Keller Lake Dr.,
Burnsville, M N 55306-6378, <sestill58@aol.
com>; Don Leake, 10303 Dickens Ave., Bethes
da, MD 20814; and Jenny Watson, 1551 Oakmount Rd„ South Euclid, OH 44121,
<]lwats626@aol.com>.

C om m unity
activist
Michelle
Pagano ’88

Pittsburgh, the city’s public television and
radio station.
Pagano formerly served as director of
development for the Children’s Home of
Pittsburgh, an adoption program and hos
pital for premature babies. There she raised
money through an annual campaign, spe
cial events, and donor recruitment.
Now Pagano develops and oversees
programs to increase WQED’s visibility and
ensure that its programming keeps abreast
of local and national concerns. She also
represents the station at community events.
Pagano calls the position “a perfect match.”
She believes that volunteering rein
forces one’s commitment to the communi
ty. She’s on the Allegheny County Housing
Authority board and chaired Art for AIDS.
Pagano also responds to crisis situa
tions. When she learned that Pittsburgh
was the destination of fifty young victims
of Sudan’s civil war — the “lost boys” —
she took action.
Pagano started making phone calls and
finally found the group sponsoring the
boys’ resettlement. She first offered her
fund-raising contacts but soon got more
directly involved. “After meeting the boys
once, I wanted to help. I signed on to be a
house-parent for four remarkable individu
als, helping them learn to shop, pay bills,
take the bus, use the phone.. ..Now they are
all self-sustaining — and my time with
them is social and fun!
“Have I made a difference? The differ
ence has been made on me. Every organiza
tion that I work with, every person who
touches me gives me a renewed sense of
purpose and energy. I can never give as
much as I receive from the spirit and pas
sion of others.
— Katherine Nicholson ’03

19 8 1
Any news from the Class of 1981?
Secretary: Lou Ockunzzi, 9789 Woodhurst
Dr., Strongsville, OH 44149-1375.

19 8 2
In pursuing “the nuts” in her family tree,
aka genealogy, Judith R. Maxwell found a
biography for her great-grandmother’s broth
er, Rev. Oliver P. Foust (b. 11/22/1869). In
that document he brags, “Actuated by a laud
able desire further to increase my scholastic
knowledge, I matriculated in the fall of 1891
at Wooster University, and after spending a
little over two years there was graduated with
high honors for scholarship and literary
work, completing the prescribed course in the
spring of 1893.”
Judith responds, “I, too, went to the
College ‘actuated by a laudable desire further
to increase my scholastic knowledge.’ But it
took me four years to complete the pre
scribed course of study!” Contact her at
<jrmaxwel@cc.owu.edu>.
Secretaries: Barbara Brown, 720 Queen Anne
Ave. N. Apt. 209, Seattle, WA 98109, <bbrown
15@qwest.net>, and Morris Robinson, 102
Lorraine Dr., Lake Zurich, IL 60047, <mmrvcc
@aol.com>.
1 9
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Glenn Erik Becker writes, “On Nov. 5,
2001,1 did my first bit of acting in five years
(see <www.urbanbedtimestories.com> for
the details and <www.urbanbedtimestories.
com/images/showlstills/> for some grisly evi
dence). The show was broadcast on Manhat
tan Cable.”
Glenn has a new job as the business man
ager of United Way of NYC. Reach him at
<burningclown@burningclown.com>.
Lissa Beatty welcomed son Samuel
Pearson Tyrell on Jan. 7, 2002. He joins
brother Lanning.
I (Jennie) had a nice visit with Libby
Black Yoskowitz ’89 when she was in Atlanta
for an education conference. We also planned
to see each other in Salt Lake City during the
winter Olympic Games. Libby still works with
the Boulder School District. She celebrated
her 40th birthday with a safari trip to Africa.
Kaia Phillis has moved to Indianapolis.
Her address is 419 Quincy Place, Westfield,
IN 46074, e-mail <KLPpgh@aol.com>.
Secretary: Jennie Saliers, 245 Beverly Rd. NE,
Atlanta, GA 30309, <levsal@aol.com>.

19 8 4
Daphne Upham Kilburn writes, “I live in
a rain shadow on the Olympic Peninsula in
Washington State (with only half the rain
that Seattle gets), surrounded by tall firs, deet>
raccoons, and Puget Sound waters full of
salmon — beautiful. I continue to regain sta
mina from open-heart surgery two years ag°“My husband and I bought a house. He
continues to teach, but I am taking some time
off from teaching computer technology. I re
read my Wooster I.S. on media coverage of
terrorism and, in light of the events of last

C L A S S
ePtember, found it interesting. I hope all of
acquaintances from Wooster are okay,
each me at <daphneu@yahoo.com>.”
Jim Rogan has recently moved from
Pittsburgh, PA to Austin, TX. He sold his
usiness back to the orthopedic implant
company he was a distributor with and is
now vice president of sales in the U.S. He, his
wi e, Michele, three daughters, Katelyn (10),
igail (8), and Hannah (5), and Airedale
erner, Divot, enjoy their new home. Jim
'jould love to hear from old friends at 10703
Winchelsea Dr., Austin, TX 78750, e-mail
frm.Rogan@sous.com>.
Kristen Nicewander Carlson still lives
appily in Colorado with her husband and
hve children.
Jane Paxton Hoffman now works parta friend and is substitute teaching,
tch she loves. Daughter Taylor is now in
^ 6 second grade, and Jane’s husband, Gary,
adHStarte<^ ^’s own business. Her new e-mail
ress was listed incorrectly in the last issue;
ee the correct one below.
Sa ' (Elizabeth) celebrated my 10th anniverary with The Progressive Corporation as the
^anager of wellness training. This remains
sJ ldea( j°b: 1 can work part-time in order to
end more time with my children, Caroline
and Tucker (3). Volunteering at the chiljuens school, Case Western Reserve U, the
q nior League, and the Northeast Ohio Lactan Consultant Association fill my days.
cretaries: Elizabeth Renner Click, 2312
K n a m a r B lvd., C levela n d , O H 44118-3819,

jf^ee/ick@uo/.com > , a n d Jane Paxton
an’ 2 6 2 2 N orth-w ood, Toledo, O H
„

^ '3 7 0 6 , < jp h o ffm a n @ b u ckey eP ress.com>.

t i o n > Holman writes, “My poetry collecCo ’ an’shing Twin (Mitki/Mitki Press),
an el! ° Ut *n
and also will be issued as
tcjch' °°^ ^ st* l work at Poets & Writers
n,ar, m8 writers how to navigate the literary
lancee'P'ace and get published. I also do freeStem (feacbing at places like New York U,
Wnt 0Lege for Women, and Hudson Valley
,, Center.
am friends with Clarice Barbato
in pu-j Laarice and her husband, Michael, live
(l) ^auciphia with their daughter, Olivia
Claric lcLael has a news radio program, and
w° rLs part time at a cookbook store.”
Hedge X " as ^een in touch with Warren
and tea g6’ WpK> ^'ves 'n northern California
StudenfC CS *n southern Oregon. His writing
je_ Sfcad stories by David Means ’84.
stid ha ni'er barton now is Jennifer Wade
WaynpS®0Ved t0 7149 Township Line Rd„
^ • l l e , OH 45068.
pr° C ^ “e‘cher is an assistant history
a cOurser 3t ^ orn*ngside College and teaches
arkl Da,. ° n ''he backgrounds, motivations,
oeC
—of terrorism.
icnunsm
" r Patterns
^ i r d ^ Jennifer S. B. Landefeld, 1600 E.
^ ennsh 7 #2808> San Mateo, CA 94401,
Sb‘@)ennshlrr,ry,~^
%i;
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19 8 6
I (Charles) left The Collaborative Group
Ltd., the company I have worked with these
past four years as vice president, technology
management and general counsel, to form a
new company called LAB21 Inc. It’s a cus
tomized skincare company and was initially
developed at Collaborative. This is a unique
opportunity to co-found a company and
broaden my experience beyond legal issues.
We are now opening stores throughout the
country. Note my new e-mail address below.
Secretaries: Peter D. Anderson, 911 Carnelian
St., Rendondo Beach, CA 90277-3002, <peter.
d.anderson@boeing.com>, and Charles Ryan,
5 Vannina PL, West Hills, NY 11743-6437,
<cryan@lab21.com>.

19 8 7
The Class of 1987 is gearing up for our
15th reunion, June 6-9. The planning com
mittee has organized some great activities, ft
is a wonderful time to reconnect with friends
and visit the campus where you first...well,
you fill in the blank. Join us for the weekend.
Class co-president Ann Clark Stengl
enjoyed a cruise to St. Croix. She ran into a
recent Wooster grad and shared memories of
Crandall House parties, among other things.
In April Ann planned to visit her pal, Marjan
Neyestani.
Former class president John Fernandez is
in Boston where he is vice president for surgi
cal services at Brigham and Women’s Hospi
tal. John and wife Vance now have three chil
dren: Will (6), Megan (5), and Dana (1).
On behalf of the “We-Came-in-Throughthe-Bathroom-Window” softball team, John
challenges any Wooster class or group to a
game during Alumni Weekend. He will buy
the beer. John looks forward to seeing Joe
Durham, Janet McCracken, Pete Losee, and
all former teammates. He wonders if the
“milk and cookie” boys have heard from
Mark O’Gawa.
My (Karen’s) former roommate, Debbie
Szuba Maier, recently welcomed son Drew
Marshall. He joins big brother Wil and dad
Bruno at their home in Libertyville, IL. I’ll
make sure “Szubes” makes it to the reunion.
Another Andrews Hall regular, Kevin
Burns, practices law in Dayton. He traveled
to NYC last fall to visit class co-president
David Walker. After painting the town red,
they moved on to Wooster for homecoming
and took an unsanctioned tour of Kenarden
Lodge. Kevin sadly notes that his senior year
single now is a hallway lounge.
Kevin says that Jeff Bacon is a newlywed
living in Colorado Springs and Lisa Hunyadi
MacKay’s son, Charlie, is about to embark on
a career in modeling. Kevin looks forward to
seeing Lois Palin O’Donnell and Ellen Scholl
Sullivan at the reunion.
Secretary: Karen Johnson, 2614 N. Clybourn
Ave. #309, Chicago, IL 60614, <kjohns@midwestern.edu>.

19 8 8
Lisa McFadden McClatchy welcomed
daughter Eirann Grace on Nov. 3,2001. The
McClatchys have moved to 316 N. Maple St.
#224, Burbank, CA 91505.
I (Sara) was excited to receive a birth
announcement from Rebecca Taylor
Huffman. She and husband Craig welcomed
their first child, Jack Earl, on Oct. 21, 2001.
Rebecca, Craig, and Jack also have a new
address, 417 Chestnut Rd., Sewicklev PA
15143.
y’
Send news!
Secretaries: Laura Tuennerman-Kaplan, 60
Stockton Ave., Uniontown, PA 15401-2839
<laura@umrpc.com>; Sara Potier Martin’ 27
Gooch St., Melrose, MA 02176, <sarawmartin
@hotmail.com>; uudMiatta Wilson, 6920
Kenwood Ave., Dallas, TX 75214-3242, <miattaw@aol.com>.

19 8 9
Brad Forsythe has been named vice pres
ident of Eventra Inc., a software company
based in Milford, CT. His new responsibilities
include developing partnerships with other
companies and expanding the sales of
Eventra s VendorSite software, designed to
assist manufacturers and suppliers in
exchanging information online. Prior to join
ing Eventra, Brad worked for Numetrix Inc.,
i2> Crossworlds Software, and Adexa. He also
served as Click Commerce’s vice president
and general manager for Europe, Middle
East, and Africa.
Joshua Bauroth and Catherine Allen ’90
got married in July (see photo on p. 23). They
live in St. Joseph, MS. Contact Josh at cjbauroth@umich.edu> and Catherine at
<cgallen3@yahoo.com>.
Kimberly Bowman and husband
Kenneth Riester ’92 are almost done renovat
ing their 19th century farmhouse in Oswego,
NY (about one hour north of Syracuse).
Ken’s cousin, David Beltz ’91, offered some
assistance with the electrical design.
Kimberly continues to hold her position
as assistant dean of students for Oswego State
U of New York. She and Ken had twin daugh
ters, Emmaline Lucille and Madeline Claire,
on Oct. 16,2000. Kimberly writes, “Ironically,
Emma’s favorite first word is ‘cow,’ and
Mady’s favorite sippy cup is from C.O.W.
Think there may be a connection?”
Elise Bonza Geither had two short plays
produced in 2001. Zephyr House, a mono
logue, placed in a Lamia Ink competition in
NYC. Bianca Disalvo and Brian Roff attend
ed that performance. The second work, The
Poet’s Box, was performed in a Hollywood
festival of short plays.
Elise teaches at Baldwin-Wallace College.
She is compiling a book of short stories and
helped set up a writer’s group in Lorain,
Ohio. This year she’s working on the world
premier production of Simple Joys, a musical
tribute to Stephen Schwartz, with an old high
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The wedding o f A m anda W olf and Noah Johnston, 97s, Sept. 8, 2001. (Back row,
to r) Heather Johnston McDowell ’94, Don Jacobs (physics), David Styers-Barnett ’98,
Kevin Andrews, A nna Ploplis Andrews, ’87s; (Front) Donna Jacobs (libraries), A nna
Styers-Barnett '98, Judith Elwell (physics), bride, groom.

ALBUM

The wedding o f Eleanor Kalejs '94 and M ike Ryman, July 20, 2001. (Left to r)
Joe Ramsey, Heather Catteau Ramsey ’94, bride, groom.

The wedding o f Derek
Longbrake and Katie Ham m ,
’96s, June 23, 2001. (Back
row, left to r) Rob Tonkin,
Joel Berger, ’96s, William
Longbrake ’65, Margaret
Barr Longbrake '31, groom,
bride, Tim Stepetic ’62,
M indy Jenkins ’97, Doug
Harter, Peggy Longbrake
Harter, ’58s, Charles Osicka
’63, Barbara McCracken
Osicka ’64, Tina McKean '97;
(Seated) Kim Schaefer ’97,
Michelle Perrigo ’96.

| Alumni Album Photo Policy
Wooster is pleased to share the
photos o f alum ni reunions as space
permits. O ur requirem ents are:
+ Photos m ust be received w ithin six
m onths of the get-together.
+ Please provide complete inform a
tion for captions, including the
date, location, and names and class
years o f alumni.
+ Do not send photos that you wish
to have returned.
+ Some photographs mav n o t be
used because o f reproduction qual
ity — i.e. the print is too dark, too
small, etc.
+ Wedding photos should include the
couple and others from Wooster.
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The wedding o fM a n d y Cornell ’01 and M atthew Anderson ’99, July 21, 2001. (Back row, left to r)
Robbie King ’99, J. R. Chambers '98, Chelsea O. B. H unt ’02, Kevin H u n t '97, Christina Stenzel,
Colleen Cameron, ’02s, Christian H unter ’01, Jocelyn Somers ’02, Karl Bekeny ’99, A m anda Kriska
’00; (Front) Zach Schwing '99, M att M ay ’96, groom, bride, Andrea M artin '02, Abbi Sanford ’01.

CLASS
school buddy, Mike Mazur.
Elise will take “time off” in the summer
w MVeI *° ^*ina to adopt a baby girl. She
ould love to hear from other Wooster peoH W^° bave ^one
at <egeither@bw.
R a""'
vacati°ned in London with Brian
0 and Elisabeth Jones, and they met Andy
burner ’90 there.
Jennifer Hodgson Anton and husband
iom moved to Denver, CO, last September
r U<Tt0 a i°b transfer. Jennifer writes, “We
ca y love the mountains and sunny weather!
ve were also extremely pleased to bring
ome our son, Christopher Mateo, from
uatej^aJa He was born ()n Apr J7> 20()lj
welcomed with love into our family on
8- 6. We figured we’d do all the major life
anges in one month! Currently, I’m staying
me wit], Christopher and really enjoying it.
ove to hear from folks, especially Becky
e ln8er and Coleen McFarland, at
Jananon@yahoo.com>.”
Ad 5'on8ratulations to the Antons and to
bi ti*enne Adlcr Avery and Will ’90 on the
Wr t ° fLtheir son on Sept. 21, 2001. Adrienne
newk u b’8 S‘Ster ° livia (3 1/2) and the
a j at>y are both wonderful. Adrienne took
in mm a^sence from teaching fourth grade
sen' ] a^e^Pbia this year. Will works as a
Suj 10r hydrologist at an environmental conthj
^rrn *n Westchester, PA, and is in the
tech °if 3n executive master’s program in
nology at the U of Pennsylvania.
live 16 Averys see several Woosterites who
Lisa*R|arb^’ ' nc^uthng Ned Weintraub and
’g?3 Umenthal-Weintraub ’90, Carl Taggart
Wj. an<^ bis wife, Kim, and Sally Biemiller,
. 0 ts a successful artist in Philadelphia.
Adri
Abt lenne would love to hear from Rob
ernethy at <awavery@snip.net>.
alSo eth Toole and husband Dan Green ’86
a Ur ? come<3 a son>Benjamin Wallace, on
baby a
Beth says he’s a very sweet
are aclJustlng
adjusting well
to parpar
euth’■ he
a and Dan
udn are
well to
°f th°°^' ®eth works part-time as the director
c°ns 6 altimore Collegetown Network — a
ties t?rtlum °b 13 area colleges and universiand n 31 h'chitates collaborative initiatives
town ^ 110165 bahimore as a great college
of jn ' . ne enjoys working with such a variety
Vvv. lfutions dll
and people. Contact Beth at
'VvW'.colltown.org>.
< 3 * * an<l Dan enjoyed seeing Jen Hoskin
last ,unand D°ug 86 at Dan’s 15th reunion
P.
Germ*'10 | ac°bsen completed a Ph.D. in
art] noan herature this past fall. He writes, “I
Wish rT e.mP^°yable as a full-time academic.
^ P p o rte d ^ ”^ an^ ^anks to all who have
<“hicaen*d ^ ack transfrrred from Florida to
He is Wlth Life Care Services in Aug. 2001.
heaCon° ^ the executive director of the
*9 the . * Retirement Community located
'''as quit
Western suburbs. David writes, “It
ah°ut 2oenoCban8e’ movlng fr°m a town of
every ’ 0 where the sun shines almost
s9ows r / to a city of 2,000,000 where it
ahjUstin Ur youths of the year, but I’m
3,1e'ftiail f b '^ h en 1 arrived here, I received
r°m Don Hout ’88 and was able to
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meet him and his wife in the city.”
Laurence Myers reports some exciting
news, “My world turned upside down very
fast. I was merrily working away, teaching in
Bogota, Colombia, when a friend told me
about a job at the International School of
Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia. Within three weeks,
I interviewed, was offered the job, and accept
ed. I am now dreaming of life in Malaysia! I
head out in July!”
Secretary: Erika M. Federmann, 7713 Salem
Dr., Hudson, OH 44236-1454, <efedermann@
adelphia.net>.

______________
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Catherine Allen married Joshua Bauroth
’89 in July 2001 (see photo on p. 23). Contact
the St. Joseph, MS, couple at <jbauroth@
umich.edu> (Josh) or <cgallen3@yahoo.
com> (Catherine).
Jennifer and Jeff Burt welcomed their
first child, Harriett Orchard, on June 21,
2001. Jeff earned an M.A. from Columbia U.
Now he teaches at his alma mater, Darien
(CT) High School and is working on a degree
in educational technology. In his spare time,
he coaches swimming for local teams.
Rich and Rebecca Stevens Kolbe live in
Pottsville, PA, with their two children,
Hannah Pierce (3) and Jonathan Darren (4
mos.). After earning an M.A. from Emerson
College in Boston, Rebecca moved to San
Diego, CA, to take courses in elementary edu
cation. For the last four and a half years, she
has worked for DVI Inc., the world’s leading
finance company for the health care industry.
She writes, “I often speak with Beth Gribbin
Baroody and Dawn Bennett Clarke but won
der how everyone else is doing.” Reach
Rebecca at <Rebecca.kolbe@dvi-inc.com>.
In addition to her responsibilities as the
associate director of alumni relations at Ohio
Wesleyan U, Kathleen Dolan also serves as
the university’s interim associate director of
athletics and senior woman’s administrator.
Wedding bells rang for Rachelle Brooks
and Laurence Audenaerd on Oct. 13, 2001, at
the Princeton U Chapel in Princeton, NJ (see
photo on p. 23). Julie Rivinus, Susie Purvis,
and Brian Roff ’89 were members of the wed
ding party, and Tania Lukowsky Bruno also
attended. The newlyweds relaxed in the
mountains of Virginia and enjoyed the fall
foliage for a few days and then cruised the
Mediterranean.
Last year Rachelle earned a Ph.D. at
Rutgers U. She now manages a research pro
ject on quality in higher education at the
Association of American Universities in
Washington, DC.
Steve Boardman and his wife, Karen, live
in St. Louis Park, MN, a suburb of Minne
apolis. They recently enjoyed traveling to
Peru and Hawaii. Steve writes, “I find my
work as a firefighter/paramedic challenging
and rewarding.” He looked forward to visiting
with Matt Wallace ’91 in Florida in March.
Vivek Batra still works for Prada in NYC.
He, too, enjoys traveling the globe: London

and the Florida Keys in January, and Australia
in February for the Sydney Mardi Gras. Vivek
m uttons the “shock of Sept. 11 ” and how
difficult it was to see the “mess that was once
the amazing, massive WTC complex.”
Vivek keeps in contact with several
Wooster alums via e-mail — Margaret
Stumpff, Karl Federmann, Carmen and Paul
Hanusz Julie Budden, and Erica Federmann,
Diane Haugh Moretti, Monique Pettorino,
and Caroline Somers Trickey, ’89s. Over
Labor Day weekend last year, Vivek visited
Charlie Gall ’93 in San Francisco.
See page 41 for news of Simon Springett.
My (Ruth s) husband, Dave Cotter ’88
and I took a trip to NYC in January. While'
there we planned to visit Libby Black
Yoskowitz ’89, but snow, illness, and the
recent birth of Libby’s third child, Katie,
barred our meeting. Fortunately we caught
up via telephone!
We (Ruth, Julie, and Candice) want to
thank all of you for supporting this column.
Your submissions make our job easy We are
especially pleased to hear from classmates
who have not previously written.
Secretaries: Ruth Reynolds Cotter, 1077
Ardsley Rd., Schenectady, NY 12308-3011;
Candice Davis Palya, 704 Dunkirk Rd., Balti
more, MD 21212; and Julie Rivinus, 364
Fairfield St. Apt. 2, Cambridge, MA 02140
<wooster__90@hotmail. com>.
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Elissa Schwartz Ben-Naim was recently
published in the Nashim: A Journal of Jewish
Women s Studies and Gender Issues (published
by the Hebrew University in Jerusalem). Her
article, co-authored with the president of the
Hebrew Union College-Jewish Institute of
Religion, Rabbi David Ellenson, is titled
“Women and the Study of Torah: A
Responsum by Rabbi Zalman Sorotzkin of
Jerusalem.” It treats the issues of girls’ educa
tion in the context of Jewish law. Elissa serves
as rabbi of Wilshire Boulevard Temple in Los
Angeles where she lives with husband Gal and
son Jonathan (2). Reach her at <gebennaim@
aol.com>.
After attending graduate school, Bill
Abbott worked as a front office manager at
two different hotels for two years. He then
traveled around the country installing com
puters and training hotel employees on their
new office software. For the last year, he’s
been attending Roger Williams U in Rhode
Island to obtain his MCSE (Microsoft
Certified Systems Engineer) certification for
Windows 2000/XP and Exchange 2000. He is
thinking of going to Texas or Atlanta when he
is done, hoping to become an MIS director at
a major hotel chain. Reach him at 439 Brayman Hollow Rd., Pomfret Center, CT 06259.
Carrie Yuen married Jeff Van Horn in
1997 and lives in Chicago’s suburbs where she
works for SBC Communications. On Aug. 5,
2001, she and her husband welcomed their
first child, Zachary James.
After a year in Buenos Aires, Laura
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Kenreich Whittle and her family are moving
to Atlanta, GA. First, however, they will spend
six to eight weeks in Sydney, Australia, a busi
ness trip for her husband, Mark.
When not thinking about or playing soft
ball, class co-secretary Don Campbell is busy
enforcing campaign finance laws at the
Federal Election Commission. He is recording
a second album with the band, The
Caribbean, and played a Northeast tour this
past winter (the softball off-season).
Secretaries: Don Campbell, 866 N. Arlington
Mill Dr., Arlington, VA 22205-1311, <dcampbell@fec.gov>, and Katie Jones McClelland,
1263 Circle Dr., Arbutus, MD 21227, <rmcclelland@prodigy. net>.
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Machie Anne Madden writes, “I have a
master’s in communications and started a
public relations firm, LandersMadden, in
2000 focusing on business to business and
financial services. Chris Carini ’90 and I see
Dorsey Barnett Horowitz and her husband,
Steve (who also live in NYC), all of the time.
Dorsey was the maid of honor in our wed
ding. She’s currently a vice president at
Morgan Stanley. Jennifer Lautens Gunning
’94 was one of our bridesmaids. She and her
husband, Paul Gunning, live in Chicago and
have an adorable little boy named Sam.”
Contact Machie at <machie.madden@landersmadden.com>.
Lauren Wilson and Stephanie Burrows
have moved from the wilds of New England
back to Pennsylvania, to 1615 Chestnut Ridge
Dr., Pittsburgh, PA 15205.
Ashesh Parekh still works with Oracle as
a senior curriculum manager. He and his
wife, Marri, recently moved to a new home at
362 Arkansas St., San Francisco, CA 94107.
See them on the Web at <http://communities.
msn.com/ AsheshandMarri/shoebox.msnwX
Katherine O’Rourke practices poverty
law in Washington, DC, and would like to
reconnect with old friends at <korourke@
dcbar.org>. She sends the following news
about a plethora of Wooster friends.
Laura Rollins currently works for Early
Head Start in Portland, OR, after having lived
in Alaska for three years. Cristina Pratt ’93
lives with her sister and brother-in-law in
Seattle while searching for work and a saner
outlook on life.
Sadie Atkins lives in Chicago and enjoys
married life. Kathleen Culhane is pursuing
an M.S.W. at Columbia U. In Providence, RI,
Corrie Heinz welcomed baby boy Marcus,
and in Maryland, Rose Truby ’94 and Bobby
Scharff ’93 are busy with their two children,
Miles and Joan.
Zed Dancey practices communications
law in Washington, DC.
I (Kathleen) spent a wonderful New
Year’s Eve with my husband, David Kime,
and Wooster friends from the southern Ohio
area: Chris and Beth Coors-Hahne, Tim and
Katye McCullough ’91 Russell with daughter
Mara (2), and Rob Withers ’89. Scott Dixon
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called us at midnight from Massachusetts
where he was visiting family.
I spent the first weekend of 2002 in
Philadelphia at the annual meeting of the
Archaeological Institute of America where I
gave a paper entitled “Troy After Antiquity:
The Late Byzantine Occupation.” I had the
fortunate pleasure of running into other
alums of Wooster’s classics department: Eric
Parks and my mentor and I.S. advisor, Vivian
Holliday (classics, emerita).
Dr. Holliday and Eric were both attend
ing the annual meeting of the American
Philological Association. Eric presented a
paper, “Barbarian Women at War in the
Works of Tacitus.” He and girlfriend Juliet live
in Salem, MA.
Secretaries: Robin Parker Hopkins, 10541 Elk
Ave., Cleveland, OH 44108, <rparker@
euclidkl2.oh.us>, and Kathleen Quinn, 241
Johns Hill Rd., Highland Heights, KY 41076,
<quinnkl@email. uc. edu>.
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Cally Haserot married Justin Kayal ’94 in
August. The couple resides in NYC where
Justin is an attorney with an intellectual
property firm. Cally completed a master’s
degree in business in 1997 and is continuing
her marketing career.
Marcus McGraw works as an account
executive for Fidelity Investments in Boston.
He would love to hear from other Wooster
alums in the area at <Marcus.McGraw@
fmr.com>.
Joan E. King and Clayton W. Cheek were
married on Dec. 29, 2001, and live in Win
ston-Salem, NC. Joan is an account executive
with Maxim Direct, and Clayton is working
on a master’s in the joint juris doctor and
business administration program at Wake
Forest U.
After five years with the management of
an international IT consulting company,
Goran Sander finally took a time-out. He
spent several months backpacking in New
Zealand, skiing in the Alps, and did more
backcountry skiing in Lappland, which he
described as “absolutely awesome.” Goran is
more than willing to provide helpful hints to
anyone heading to Sweden, at <goran@
sander.com>.
Peter McKiernan has moved from
Hoboken, NJ, to Seattle, WA, to work for
Microsoft as a product manager. Peter would
appreciate hearing from other area Wooster
alumni at <pmpm@hotmail.com>.
Steve ’92 and Kim Walter Remley wel
comed Matthew Jonathan on July 23, 2001.
They are having fun watching him grow and
enjoy being parents. Kim has returned to
work at Sapient as a people strategist, and
Steve works as a 401(k) account executive at
Diversified Investment Advisors. They live in
North Andover, MA, just north of Boston,
and would love to hear from folks at
<kimandstevel@mediaone.net>.
Emily Silverman Mathews sent me
(Kristen) a long update, but unfortunately a

nasty computer virus obliterated our entire
hard drive and Emily’s e-mail with it.
Anything else that was sent during the infect
ed period has also vanished. I apologize.
Please re-send everything, and I’ll make sure
that it goes in the next class notes!
Anne Marie Swierenga Nabors and hus
band Brad moved back to the U.S. from
Russia and welcomed daughter Katherine on
Feb. 13, 2001. Anne writes, “It has been fun
getting settled in Boulder, CO, although we
are always open to the possibility of going
back to Moscow!” Contact her at <annenabors@earthlink.net>.
Secretaries: Ann Schmitz Fisher, 5251 Lannoo
St., Grosse Pointe, MI 48236-2137, <CPFisher
@teleweb.net>, and Kristen Whitaker Knox,
6240 Commonwealth Dr., Westerville, OH
43082, <dkknoxl@earthlink.net>.
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Jessica Amburgey Ryan writes, “Kevin
Ryan and I have been very busy. He earned a
law degree from the Cleveland Marshall
College of Law and has been in a private
practice in Greater Cleveland for about four
years. We also have a real estate business,
owning five rental properties within the city
of Cleveland that provide Section 8 housing
to low-income individuals.
“I finished a master’s in 1997, became
licensed as an independent clinical counselor,
and have worked in children’s mental health
for over five years. In 2000 I entered Cleve
land State U to pursue a Ph.D. in counseling,
planning ultimately to become licensed as a
clinical psychologist. When I did I.S., I won
dered what use it would be to me. Now I
know!
“Kevin and I also find time to travel. We
recently spent a week in Italy with Bob Corn*
who was a great host! We have found a
favorite spot in Captiva Island, FL, where we
have vacationed on three occasions. We
would love to hear from our friends at
<ryanjs@hotmail.com> (Jessica) or cryanlaw37@hotmail.com> (Kevin).”
Lisa Ostermueller Coster and her hus
band, Thomas, welcomed son Declan Michael
on May 3, 2001. Lisa enjoys the life away fro*”
the challenges of the insurance world. Their
family lives in Bernardsville, NJ. Lisa’s e-mail
address is <declanhouse@aol.com>.
Daniel Kotchen ’93 and Betsy O’Brien
reported this news from Washington, DC,
after a recent get-together (see photo in
Wooster, Winter 2002, p. 40). Dan practices
antitrust law and litigation in the Washing
ton, DC, office of the law firm Skadden, Arp5’
Slate, Meagher and Flom. On Aug. 12, 200L
he and his wife had a baby girl, Emma
Louise. Dan would love to hear from other
Wooster alumni at <dkotchen@skadden.
com>. Betsy works in the development office
at the National Gallery of Art and also wants
to hear from Wooster folks at <B-OBrien®
nga-gov>.
Missy Rice works in the film archives a
National Geographic Television. Her e-mai
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address is <MRice@ngs.org>.
Ellen Russell is a career counselor at
rte(’^ etown u - She recently moved to 1830 R
■NW #23, Washington, DC 20009, and her
edu> addreSS is <RussellE@georgetown.
Secrefanes.- Tamara C. Campbell, 1012 Bishop
Grosse pointe Park, MI 48230-1421,
and Eleanor Kalejs Ryman, 3826 Staghorn
u r Longmont, CO 80503, <eleanoryman
( hotmail.com>.
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a S^ annon DuBose Peery teaches dance
and theater at the Kansas City Middle School
A the Arts- she says, “We liberal artists just
noat sometimes. Feel free to call or write to
s annonp@att.net>. Lots of news, creative
and otherwise!”
Laura Templeton Aosved and her husand, Joel, announce the birth of their frater
nal twin daughters, Ingrid Erin and Marni
^race, on Sept. 24, 2001. The girls join their
Proud big brother, Elijah Alexander (2), at
neir home in Grangeville, ID.
th t ' T 3 really enjoys staying at home with
e Lids. She also enjoys talking with Elise
a es Russell, who gave birth to her daughter
J st six weeks before Ingrid and Marni came
°ng. Laura would love to hear from other
Parents of multiples (hint to Todd and
ison Hightshoe Bescak) — she has tons of
win questions.” Contact Laura and family at
jaosved@valint.net> or 204 North Idaho
Ve->Grangeville, ID 83530-1222.
h(mR° by,n Droth,er has purchased her first
e and says,
in **a *house
Jj
/ - “Life —
av/
vcan’t
a n L be
u c beat.”
UCd I
w new address is 4120 Buckley Woods D r,
^ orcross, GA 30093, e-mail <Rmdroth73@
Co
Robyn saw Lisa Ostermueller
S,er ^ 3nd ^er baby, Declan, while visith0]-,er Parents in Ridgewood, NJ, over the
go,1 aFs- She also saw Meg Wood Bany, who
married in September and moved to New
s «npshire to start a new job.
Cr rel a*y: ®ecca Sanders Mastin, 4 Fall River
airfield, OH 45014, <beccamastin@
or‘dnet.att.net>.
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Ljj 5"on8ratulations to two classmates. Janet
8' e recently
married
Holsinger.
---- v .um
utu David
iyaviu nuismger.
And A
l .
/">_ _
Amy
andi iner
her ihus,
1 Menk Cowen diiu
nu
b)an
. 0And
. I m iin
1 .1 • r*
i
,
ihew----txlelr
nrst cntia,
hew L° Uie’
welcorned
th« r first child,
hulv i? ° n ^ ° V' 2001. Amy writes, “He’s
. e greatest thing that I’ve ever done.
J 2 * * 6 *acR sleep, he is the joy of our
nlannorl to
Ia visit
irict'f
I-°ui ’ ehe three o f fhpm piannea
6 r family *n tbe south of England and
Amy works
litn 0wn’ South Africa. cvmy
worxs as an
ft!di(.e
----------- - ‘ - v v j r a y y - n u i 111
U IU IIIU L
in ^Columbus,
%hi ra t SRA/McGraw-Hill
• Reach her at <acowen@columbus
? °m>.
\ 5 aP es: Meredith Graham, Apt. 321, 305
*N fi) £ St" Laf ayette’ IN 47905, <mgraApt1 p.ecn *
Purdue.edu>;
Michelle
Perrigo,
~ >A
Txiviicnc remgu,
>2114 Sunnyside Dr., Kalamazoo, MI

Rochester, Kosovo, Mozambique:
Where will I end up next?
How does one go from studying geology
My first task is to make contact in the
at The College of Wooster to being classified
capital city to assess how much is known
as an aid worker? Until a few years ago, you
make government and UN contacts, and ’
could not formally train for this profession
then try to get to the disaster area. I look for
in the U.S. Even now, with a few master’s
a translator and a vehicle (auto, boat, or heli
courses appearing, experience is the only way
copter) as soon as possible. I then try to
to actually get the experience. Caring,
grasp the extent of the problem, discover
humanitarian ideals, and some sort of tech
what expertise is needed to assess the dam
nical experience are the prerequisites, but
age, and request additional technical staff
how do you get this experience?
(water engineers, doctors, nutritionist, etc.).
After finishing a Peace Corps stint in
the full team puts together project pro
Niger in 1997,1 was lucky enough to be
posals for international donors. Once these
assigned by the U.S. government to the
areapproved’ we bring in equipment and
United Nations as a crisis corps volunteer. I
additional staff to build our national staff
spent six months on the Guinea/Liberia
base. Sometimes this takes less than 48 hours
Border runfor natural disasters or as long as three weeks
ning a large
tor more complex emergencies or those
agriculture
involving security issues.
project for
Assessing needs can at times be very dif
the World
ficult. In the worst case scenario, it can be
Food Pro
done only by helicopter (as in Mozambique);
gram. Then
at the best of times, we can speak directly
the difficult
with the affected people. We try to under
decisions
stand from them what is needed to stabilize
began —
the situation rather than what actually hap
3 continue in
pened. While we know how to avoid public
} aid work or
health emergencies (malaria, dysentery,
go back to
Springett assists disaster victims
typhoid, etc.), we rely on residents to help us
university?
worldwide.
understand how best to address the problem.
Offered a job in
I have had a number of scares with land
Cambodia with a French aid agency, I turned
mines, tense roadblocks, drunk soldiers,
down a scholarship to a Ph.D program.
highly coercive border guards, and jail, and
It is easy to tell people that I am an “aid
have had the occasional AK47 pointed at me.
worker” or a “humanitarian relief worker,”
In reality, though, the majority of people we
but it is nearly impossible to explain exactly
work with are vulnerable rather than hostile.
what I do. All situations are different. When
Skin color or nationality certainly doesn’t
there isn’t an emergency to respond to, I find
protect us, but neutrality and closeness to
myself looking for or trying to predict one.
the community keep us safe.
For the last two years, I have worked
We try to stay neutral, but sometimes
with Oxfam GB, a member of Oxfam
our position can be undermined. A classic
International, with headquarters in Oxford,
example would be the military airdrops of
United Kingdom. The job involves respond
food into Afghanistan and Kosovo. People on
ing to emergencies worldwide while being
the ground cannot differentiate between the
tentatively based in Rochester, New York.
plane that drops bombs and the one that
Many times I am sent to a place before a
drops food. This makes die climate for
response is needed, a place where we predict
impartial humanitarian aid workers very
that something bad may happen. In 2000 I
dangerous. We need to be seen as indepen
was sent to Nigeria to investigate the possible
dent and impartial — we do not want food
humanitarian effects of introducing Islamic
and medical aid even remotely linked to mil
law in the northern states. A situation like
itary intervention.
this entails interviewing local people, reli
The hardest aspects of the job are won
gious leaders, and government officials. After
dering where I will be in what capacity in
analyzing these results and reviewing gov
any given month — and when I can fit in
ernment and international response capaci
holidays or a few days of relaxing and escape
ties, I then predict what may be needed from
from the field life. I have been on this con
our organization if things go wrong.
tract for two years and away from the U.S.
In emergency cases such as war-torn
for eight, working in 22 countries
Kosovo in 1999 or flooded Mozambique in
I love this job, but I have to do it with a
2000, my job is easier to describe. I carry
great deal of humility and re-evaluate it fre
three U.S. passports and two British pass
quently.
—Simon Springett ’90
ports: no matter where in the world I am,
After a stint in Tajikistan on the Afghan
the main office can process multiple visas for
border, Springett began an assignment in Sri
me as needed.
Lanka in February.
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The wedding o f Jamie

I Mapes '00 and Brian
I Farber, June 16, 2001.
I
I
I
I
I
I
i

(Back row, left to r) Nicole
Daughtery '00, bride,
groom, Rachel Huehls,
Lauren Kulchawik, '01s,
Fred Pinch '99; (Front)
Karen Foster '00, J. Marie
Shannon, Lindsay Techel,
’Ols.

The wedding o f Jamie
Williamson '00 and Joe
Anderson '01, June 23, 2001.
(Back row, left to r) Kate Daly
’01, Julie Zeller, Megan
Dishong, ’00s, Lynn Switzer
'01, Nick Sanyk ‘00, Clark
Colby '02, Katie Hershojf,
Nevin Steindam, '00s; (Middle
row) M olly McKinney '01,
bride, Emily Gamber, Dan
Buccier, '01 s, M ary Nienaber,
Sarah Hamilton, '02s; (Front)
Daren Batke ’02, Dave West
'01, Steve LaRoe '00, groom,
Kristen Dershak '03, Dan
Dean, A ndy DeYoung, '02s.

i

1
f

t

ii

v
The wedding o f Denise Brown '00
and Timothy Kukich, June 2, 2001.
(Left to r) Rayanne Hawkins, Crystal
Miller, 'Ols, Dana Sherman,
Elizabeth Howard, '99s, bride,
groom, Joan H am m er ’00, Debbie
Krudwig ’99, Alexa Gilpin ’00,
Courtney Funk ’99.
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4904S, <meesch@stratos.net>; and Andrew
ellenga, 226 Live Oak Ct., Midway Park, NC
*8544, <avellenga@ec.rr.com>.

19 9 7
Annie Cruz-Porter left her job as a trans
portation planner in Sacramento, CA, and
married Andrew Porter on Oct. 13, 2001. The
newlyweds live in Chippenham, England.
nie can be reached at <anniecruz@onetel.
net.uk>.
Kirsten Came Carr and her husband,
2 ° u8> welcomed son Asher Michael on Oct.
> 001. This exciting event came shortly after
trsten s June graduation from Ohio U with a
taster s in speech and hearing sciences. She’s
j °IT'e *n Logan, Ohio, with Asher but is lookng for a job as a speech-language pathologist
m the local schools.
I (Jobie) keep very busy as a mom and
°rk with a sixth-grade class as a classroom
ssistant. The Woo small-world syndrome hit
sh 6n ^ ran *nt0 Kaitlin Nealon ’98 at work —
e teaches third grade in the same school,
fo <~>Ur five^ ear reunion is June 6-9.1 look
s rward to seeing a lot of you there.
r]Cr?tarY:
McCreight Fagans, 4 Country
i u Rd., Acton, MA 01720, <iobiefagans@
hotrnail.com>.

.______________

1 9 9 8______________

This edition of the class notes brings us
try news Lrorn ’98 grads all over the counfjj . an<J around the world. Sally Lenore
to ef n teac^es English as a second language
nits in Manaus, the capital city of the
to az° nas state of Brazil. “I’m slowly learning
nev°^e W't^1t^le insects,” she writes, “but I’ll
topCr 9u*te get over being able to wear tank
Sal]S ln the middle of November.” Contact
P ®t <sally_thelen@yahoo.com>.
tor f m^a
Atkinson is executive direcPart° ? e district of Columbia Republican
ca n / '•^e keSan Ler political activities as a
tv0J*a'§n volunteer in Ohio and previously
t0n ^ w'th Americorps/VISTA in Washingchec^ es^a K°bish and Jenny Liebfried
Vea ]ln ^rom Colorado, where they’re on a
They - °nS V e n tu re in the wild, wild West.”
)ennylntenc*t0 return to Ohio in May. Reach
A]esu at <'iLebfried@earthlink.net> and
»va at. <alrobish@netzero.com>.
' ““ 'JLUMUir-netzero.com>.
R°ck; n Merrill also checks in from the
that if . 0untain State and assures everyone
ng out West is “very different than
lngin i v*
l
tvejjQ ° ston with the Wooster crew!” She
^diry,rne.*
from rent
fellow grads at
.. Soaring irom

rriH@hotmail.com>.
oftrgyg!*1Variola also has done a fair share
hi1pr
on farm
su
nr an6ln8- He spent timenworking
i n e w urKing
u n im
r8.sse[j ,ceand Italy in 1999 and was embarlhen s y
lack of language skills. Matt
Tahiti * dme in Massachusetts and
V’s’ted R ° n’
After New Year’s 2001 he
Co'rnpiet ^ Sfrlfriend in Nepal. Last fall Matt
e an internship with the National
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Park Service on Cape Cod. He looks forward
to pursuing a master’s in land conservation.
Shannon Erby has lived in the San
Francisco/Oakland area since graduation. She
is a health educator for Planned Parenthood
and loves every minute of it. She spends her
free time dancing with an Aztec dance group
and volunteering in the community. Find her
at <shannonerby@hotmail.com>.
Shannon is trying to decide whether to
return to school for a master’s or to travel
abroad. Keep us posted.
Ben Chalot sends updates about himself
and classmates. Ben completed a master’s in
higher education administration at the U of
Pittsburgh in Dec. 2000. He has held his cur
rent position at the College, program coordi
nator for the vice president of academic
affairs, since last August. Ben lives in Wooster
and can be reached at <bchalot@wooster.
edu>.
After earning a master’s degree in public
and international affairs from the U of
Pittsburgh last May, Monica Brym has lived
in Arlington, VA. She keeps busy as an analyst
for the U.S. General Accounting Office in
Washington, DC. She welcomes hearing from
fellow Wooster alums in the area at Cmonicabrym@yahoo.com>.
Vince Dalchuk and fiancee Roni Jo Rea
’97 bought a house in Plain City, Ohio. Vince
works as a specialist at CC Technologies in
Dublin, Ohio.
Jen Urbanski works for Little Tikes Co.
in Hudson, Ohio, as an international sales
administrator. Find her at <jenurban@aol.
com>.
Another ’98er in northeast Ohio is Dan
Parker. He’s a senior financial analyst with
Merrill Lynch in Montrose. He’s worked with
the company since 1998 and resides in Akron.
Josh Baird lives in Cincinnati and is the
associate pastor at Tylersville Road Christian
Church in Mason, Ohio. He holds an M.Div.
from the Lexington Theological Seminary.
Write to him at <joshbaird@hotmail.com>.
Secretary: Ryan Niemeyer, 3532 Brookstone
Dr. Apt. C, Cincinnati, OH 45209, <rniemeyer@cincyreds.com>.
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On Oct. 20, 2001, Heather Nicole
Reynolds, who teaches language arts, married
another teacher, Gary Powell. Megan
McKinney was the maid of honor at the
Cincinnati wedding. Beth Marland, Heather
Foster, ’98s, and Melinda Forrest ’00 also
attended.
Leslie Ann Knapp reports, “In August I
left Ohio for the craziness of Washington,
DC. I work for Senator Tim Johnson (SD) as
deputy communications director and love it.
I live with Sarah Bandomer and Amy
Johnson, ’01s. We see tons of Wooster grads
and welcome any visitors.” Drop Leslie a line
at <leslie_knapp@johnson.senate.gov>.
Julia Woodward is the new access librari
an at Anne Arundel Community College in
Annapolis, MD. She earned a master’s in

library and information studies from the U of
Wisconsin-Madison.
Michael DiPaolo is the new executive
director for the Lewes (DE) Historical
Society. While at Wooster Michael spent three
summers cataloging the society’s collections
and organizing its library. The Lewes organi
zation maintains 11 structures, including a
country store and a one-room school.
Lucien Gabriel Holmes updates us, "I got
done lobsterin’ and, in continued attempts to
make former professors proud (or aghast),
became chair of Greenville High School’s ’
English department. I live at the end of the
highway in rural Maine. Y’all come.” Find
Lucien at <bluegrassroots@yahoo.com>.
Note Christy’s new addresses.
Secretaries: Kerry Hardy, 1300 Cecil B. Moore
Ave. Apt. 518 N, Philadelphia, PA 19122 <ker
ryhardyl998@ yahoo.com>, and Christy
Rauch, 110 Oakbrook Dr., Columbus, IN
47201, <christyrauch@yahoo.com>.
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Carey Renee McGilliard has moved to
the little town of Cambridge, MD, where she
works at an environmental science lab on the
Chesapeake Bay. Send e-mail to <cmcgilliard
@yahoo.com>.
Christian Gerard Saulnier runs an inde
pendent business through American Express
Financial Advisors in Boston, helping people
plan for such things as retirement, buying a
home, funding education, or creating wealth.
Ryan Patrick and Karrie Lynn Karpinski
’99 McAllister bought a log home. They keep
busy with their chickens, dogs, and daughter
Ellie (5 mos.). Ryan works as a hydrogeologist
for an environmental consulting firm in
Wooster. He joined the township fire depart
ment because, he says, “Cleaning up gas sta
tions just wasn’t quite exciting enough.”
Jamie Mapes sends word of her marriage
to Brian Farber in June (see photo on p. 42).
They honeymooned in Aruba, spending
seven beautiful days on the beach. Jamie pro
duces the ABC affiliate’s morning TV show in
Grand Rapids, MI. Contact her at <jfarberl3
@yahoo.com>.
“Let me hear from you, SIGS,” writes
Christopher Glass from Reynoldsburg, Ohio.
He is vice president of store operations at
Ohio Foot Solutions there. His e-mail address
is <chrs212121@aol.com>.
I (Maura) am attending New York U
hoping to get a master’s degree in interdisci
plinary studies in humanities and social
thought. I also teach preschool in Brooklyn.
See my new address below.
Secretary: Maura Finn, 3 Stuyvesant Oval,
Apt. 10c, New York, NY 10009, <finnartz@aol.
com>.
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Shaun Fontaine and Amy Peshina were
married on Oct. 20, 2001, in Akron, Ohio.
The couple lives in Suffield, Ohio, near
43
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Coventry High School, where Shaun is a
band instructor. Congratulate the newlyweds
at <fontaism@hotmail.com>.
Everett Peachey teaches American and
British literature at the Leningrad State
Regional U in Russia. He writes, “Vyborg is a
beautiful, old town about 60 miles from St.
Petersburg and 25 miles from Finland. Every
one here speaks Finnish (we have a lot of
tourists and day-trippers from there), and all
the citizens think that I’m Finnish because I
look like a foreigner.
“A few Wooster alums plan to visit me
this summer. If you’re interested in seeing St.
Petersburg, you’re always welcome!” Contact
Everett at <everettpeachey@hotmail.com>.
Kevin Egan is working on a master’s
degree in political science at Virginia Tech.
He is a member of an improv group there but
admits, “They are no Don’t Throw Shoes.”
Contact Kevin at <eags78@hotmail.com>.
Reina Nakamura had planned a
European trip but it was cancelled shortly
after Sept. 11. She did, however, spend time in
the western U.S., camping and hiking in the
national parks. She plans to return to college
in New York and attend medical school.
On an internship with the U of
Memphis, Irene Mynatt is spending the year
in Shenzhen, China, adjacent to Hong Kong.
The city of 4 million was created 21 years ago
as China’s first Special Economic Zone. Irene
teaches conversational English in the public
schools and also studies Chinese. She traveled
throughout the region during the long
Chinese New Year holiday.
Secretary: Joy Bishop, 9566 Shaw Rd„ Spen
cer, OH 44275, <joybishop22@hotmail. com>.

B I R T H S
’93 To Darrin and Amy Kolinski
Spondike, a son, Alexander William, Aug. 11,
2000

’92 To Tim and Katie Erdman Lyons, a
son, Wiley, Dec. 4, 2001
’92 To Michael and Carolyn Kiss ’93
Rachita, a daughter, Sarah Marlene, Mar. 2,
2001

’92 To John and Sheri Stout Teleha, a
daughter, Sumner Dianna, July 13, 2001
’91 To Teresa and Paul Bowyer, a son,
Sean Patrick, Nov. 25,2001
’90 To Mike and Terri Lowe-Donovan, a
son, William James, Aug. 15, 2001
’90 To Gary and Carolyn Strunk Layne, a
son, Christopher James, Oct. 9, 2001
’87 To Jim and Lois Palin O’Donnell, a
son, James John III, Feb. 11, 2001, joining sis
ter Monica
’80 To Kim and Aldon Hynes, a daughter,
Fiona Elaine, Oct. 6, 2001, joining siblings
Mairead and Miranda*30

OBITUARIES
x’99 Barry Will, Columbus, Ohio, Dec.
30, 2001. Barry graduated from Wooster High
School in 1982 and had worked at the Elks

44

NOTES

A lum s paid tribute
to the late Peter H.
Gore '64 this past
December. (Left to
r) le ff Pattison, Ion
Simon, Josh
Stubbins, '99s, Brian
M annal '00, M ike
DiPaolo '99, A m y
Johnson '01, Curtis
Gore (Peter’s son),
Travis Grundke,
'99s.

Lodge in Wooster. His parents, Walter and
Jean Hendershot Will, and a sister survive.
’79 Jackie Ann Zurcher, Pittsburgh, PA,
Nov. 6, 2001, of a pulmonary embolism.
Jackie majored in chemistry at Wooster and
graduated Phi Beta Kappa with departmental
honors and numerous academic awards. She
was inducted into Sigma Xi, was active in the
Chemistry Club and Scot Band, and served as
a statistician for the men’s track team.
She earned an M.S. in biochemistry from
the U of Wisconsin in 1981 and until 1995
evaluated allergy medications as a research
assistant at the Schering-Plough Research
Institute in New Jersey. At an age when most
people are set in their professional lives,
Jackie returned to school. She graduated with
high honors from the Rutgers U School of
Law in 1994 and was inducted into the Order
of the Coif.
Licensed by the U.S. Patent and Trade
mark Office, she worked as a patent attorney
in Cincinnati, and most recently at the Bayer
Corp. in Pittsburgh, where she moved in
2000. Jackie had a passion for travel and had
gone to Manitoba to view polar bear migra
tion just a few weeks prior to her death.
Jackie leaves behind her parents, Carl and
Fae Zurcher, two sisters, including Vickie
Zurcher Joyce ’78, a brother, nieces and
nephews, and her beloved feline companion,
Dory. A fund has been established in her
memory at the College’s chemistry depart
ment .
—Vickie Zurcher Joyce ’78
’72 Rondal Hardman, Wooster, Oct. 16,
2001. A religion major, Rondal came to the
College at age 38 to finish a B.A. He also held
a degree from Garrett Theological Seminary
and served various Ohio congregations as a
United Methodist minister. Surviving are his
wife, Loretta Brennan Hardman, whom he
married in 1951, three sons, a daughter, and
eight grandchildren. Three brothers died pre
viously.
’68 John M. Seabury, Windsor, CT, Dec.
8, 2001. A native of western New York, John
majored in music at Wooster and became a
professional opera singer. He held a master’s

in music performance from Southern Illinois
U and trained at the Juilliard American
Opera Center.
After three seasons in Europe, John
returned to the U.S. to sing leading roles with
the New York City Opera, where he was
named debut artist of the year. He also sang
in Miami, Dallas, San Diego, San Francisco,
Berlin, and other major houses here and
abroad. He achieved particular success in
such roles as Mozart’s Figaro, Raimondo in
Lucia, Colline in La Boheme, and the
Toreador in Carmen. In Life magazine, Maria
Callas described him as having a “luscious
voice,” with a “special quality.”
John settled in Windsor in 1984. While
continuing his singing career, he gave voice
lessons, taught at the U of Hartford, and
directed numerous local musical productions.
Along the way he became a USPTA-certified
tennis teaching professional. He was active in
Simsbury United Methodist Church.
Survivors include John’s wife, Marcia Ann
Bundy ’69, whom he married in 1971, a son
and a daughter, and two sisters.
’64 Peter Howell Gore, Chazy, NY, Nov.
20, 2001. Born in Ithaca, NY, Peter majored in
history at the College, where his father,
Richard, taught music from 1945-74. Peter
earned an M.S. in 1968 and a Ph.D. in 1971
in development sociology from Cornell U.
spent two years in the Peace Corps in
Ecuador working in community develop
ment. Peter taught environmental science at
SUNY-Plattsburgh for 22 years until he
retired in 1995.
He then joined the U.S. Agency for
»
International Development, serving as an
environmental advisor in Botswana, Guate
mala, and El Salvador. Peter received the Paid
Harris Award from Rotary International and
the Chancellor’s Award for Excellence in
Teaching from SUNY in 1989. He belonged to
Chazy Presbyterian Church and enjoyed clas
sical music and playing squash. His wife, JaOe
Stevens Gore, three sons, including Curtis ^ ’
a sister, and a brother, Philip ’73, survive.
Memorials may be made to the Gore Scholar
ship Fund at the College.
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Help Us Find Your Lost Classmates
Class of 1990
Lauren Jennifer Steenberg
Noah Clay Phipps
Rina Bailey
Daniel Strachota
John M. Ramby
David M. Bergmann
Amy L. Sutter
Eric Lee Robinson
Leslie J. Bilbruck
Marwan W. Tantash
John W. Rohfritch
James C. Bonbright
Timothy A. Taylor
Mark J. Rosenfeld
Clea L. Boone
Paul LeDon Thornton
Frederick N. Schroeder
Rayvon R Boone
Stephanie Elizabeth Vader
Bunna Seng
Jeffrey D. Daberko
Krishnan Venkatachalam
Salman A. Siddiqui
David Livingston Doran
Edward F. Vincent
Jaejin Sim
Sunniya Durrani
Michael S. Wells
Dora K. Solymosi
Christa A. Eichhorn
Tonya Deniece Whitsett
Kelly-Anne F. Steenbok
J. Erik Ekholm
Margaret E. Wilde
Tony
Thomas
Sew Bun Foong
Sean K. Wilson
Edgar J. Van Hoose
Jennifer K. Friends
Masayuki Yamamoto
Jennifer L. Vella
Rubina Priyadarshini
Sean Mitchell Young
David K. Vonderschmidt
Ganguly
Russell S. Weaver
Ethan A. Gorsuch
Class of 1995
Kemin
Zhou
Deborah F. Gould
Todd E. Adamson
Michael Lee Griffin
Christina M. Antle
Class of 1996
Elizabeth Guild
Michael B. Bauder
Angela Baran
Holly R. Hadden
Ali Azhar Belgaumi
Joel Jason Berger
Mohammed Akbar Hafeez
Kerry A. Brett
Jessica J. S. Burns
Suzanna Dyan Head
Alfram von Hoessle Bright
Ana
V. Castro
David S. Hewett
Stephen Caltagirone
Courtney Caswell-Peyton
Joyce Sipp Hill
Zainab M. Chalisa
Abigail L. Chapin
Juanetta R. Howard
Scott E. Collins
Erin I. Dreistadt
Jason S. Huffman
Edward J. Coulson
Ethan A. Dunsford
Ghulam U. Husnain
Jeffrey M. Crook
Tracey A. Follina
Tiffany L. Johnson
Andrew G. Davis
John M. Graebing
Damon E. Jones
Floris De Groot
Julie S. Grimm
Athanasios I. Kafritsas
Barbara-Jeanne H.
Samir Bandhu Gupta
Ayaz S. Khan
Dougherty
Jason E. Hartman
Sue M. Lau
William F. Dwyer
Debra L. Hartrum
Wai Sum Loo
Scott M. Francis
Joseph T. Hegeman
Kenneth J. Lowe
Kelly J. Griffin
Kerri A. Koci
Gregory W. Matzorkis
Ahmed Shehreyar Hameed
Bryan P. Koepp
Lara A. McCollum
Delbert L. Higgins
Danya A. Lecker
Margaret Ann McCormick
David Noboru Hirota
Yumi Maskay
Kevin A. McTurk
Jennifer M. Ichida
Christine N. McBride
Freddy Mdabane
Jennifer L. Johnson
Dilukshi
T. Mendis
Terry D. Miller
Natalya K. Kaplenko
Claire G. Moncrief
E. Sean Mishne
Marianne R. Kavanagh
Heather A. Mroczkowski
Andrew Mburu Muriuki
Carl D. Klock
Latasha Naidu
Sable D. Olindo
M. Katherine Lehman
Johan W. Nyblom
Brian J. Phillips
Ian W. Limbach
Scott H. O’Loughlin
Lorna Pires
Matthew P. Linsley
Ashok P. Pakiam
Syed Ahmed Rasool
Christopher N. Maher
Keith E. Robinson
Asad Raza
Jennifer L. Mandle
Cyrus F. Screwvala
Anne Deborah Rizvi
Mayumi Matsuda
Garrett W. Silliman
Anthony Clinton Rucker
Stella Mizrakhi
Andrew G. Stillwagon
Guy R. Ruessman
Tanya L. Nelson
Helena I. M. Thornstrom
Douglas Quin Sachtleben
Martin J. Nielsen
Douglas T. Wicoff
Alexandria P. Schoenke
Ming Pan
John F. Wood
Asim Shahab
David R. Perl
Joseph J. Zwiller
Aiko Shioji
Do you have information about your friends?
Contact: Barb Polen, Alumni Recorder, Gault Alumni Center, The College of Wooster
1189 Beall Ave., Wooster, OH 44691-2363
<aIumni_recrds@wooster.edu>
Phone: (330) 263-2327
Fax: (330) 263-2250
1S>
^°*ln C. O’Bell, Bratenahl, Ohio, Nov.
and
.
8rew UP in Kingsville, Ohio,
Vva„ niai0red in economics at the College. He
ihj/ lVo^vec^ w*tE Student Senate, choir and
Secy ln8 Band, Chemistry Club, and Third
Bed'if0'
strxdied law at Cornell and mardiecjj aren E. Ingalls ’62. He later studied
C1ne at Case Western Reserve U and

practiced neonatology. Divorced in 1970,
John later remarried. Survivors include his
wife, Roberta Knovic O’Bell, a son, a daugh
ter, and a brother.
’60 James Vincent Stewart Jr., Hyannis,
MA, Oct. 25, 2001. Born in Massillon, Ohio,
James majored in history and managed the

football team at Wooster. He did graduate
work at the U of Maryland and the U of
Virginia. James worked as an editor in the
history division of the U.S. Department of
the Navy and later became an archivist for the
National Archives. He bought and sold
antique houses and owned a property inspec
tion firm. He is survived by his wife of 37
years, Marilee Sullivan Stewart, three sons, a
daughter, two grandchildren, his father, James
or.y and two sisters.
x’59 John P. Marble, Richmond, VA, and
St. Huberts, NY, Sept. 22, 2001. John majored
m geology at the College and served in the
U.S. Army after leaving Wooster. He studied
at American and George Washington univer
sities, earning a B.A. in 1968, and pursued
graduate work at SUNY-Binghamton. He
taught middle school science. Many fondly
remember John for his work with the Adiron
dack Trail Improvement Society, coordinating
and leading hiking and canoeing trips into
the North Woods. Surviving are his wife,
Sarah, and a son.
’57 David Smith, Wadsworth, Ohio, July
12, 2001. He served in the U.S. Army during
the Korean Conflict. David earned an M.B A
from Kent State U in 1959 and worked in
insurance, retiring from Westfield Companies
m 1995 after 38 years of service. At the time
of his death, he was self-employed as a rein
surance consultant.
David volunteered for the Campaign for
Wooster and enjoyed traveling on College
tours. He belonged to Trinity United Church
of Christ and had presided over the church
consistory. David is o played the trumpet in
the community band and enjoyed model
trains among other hobbies. Surviving are his
wife, Carol Fenstermaker Smith, two daugh
ters, including Heidi Smith Gartland ’85, two
stepsons, and seven grandchildren.
’56 M. Paul Alexander, Chiniak, AK,
Nov. 29, 2001. Born in Santiago, Chile, to
missionary parents, he grew up in Valparaiso,
Chile, before going to Wichita, KS, as a
teenager for schooling. Paul studied political
science at Wooster and belonged to the
International Relations Club, the David
Brainerd Society, Eighth Section, and United
Christian Fellowship. He earned a B.D. from
McCormick Theological Seminary and a
Th.M. from Princeton Theological Seminary.
Paul was ordained and served as pastor of
Presbyterian churches in Johnsonburg and
Wilcox, PA. In 1981 he earned an M.S.W.
from the U of Iowa. He married Mary Kay
Cichoski in 1996. The couple moved to
Chiniak and bought Chiniak Bakery.
Survivors include his wife and two sons.
’56 Sigrid C. Harrison, Groton, MA, for
merly of Sarasota, FL, Sept. 20, 2001. Born in
New York City, Sigrid majored in chemistry
and was involved in sports at Wooster. She
worked in cancer research and served as an
auditor for the Commonwealth of Massa
chusetts. Sigrid belonged to the National
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Organization for Women, served as a hospital
volunteer, and was an avid equestrian. Sur
vivors include her mother, Mildred, a sister,
and a brother.
x’53 Helen DeVoss Monroe, Greenwood,
SC, Nov. 20, 2001. Helen belonged to Pyra
mids and sang in choir at the College. She
married John Monroe ’51 in 1952. With a
degree in education from the U of Michigan,
she taught elementary school, served as a
library aide, and tutored children with learn
ing disabilities. She volunteered as a tutor in
retirement and also at Wooster Community
Hospital. A deacon and elder at Westminster
Presbyterian Church in Wooster, she sang in
the choir there and in Wooster Choral Union.
The Monroes moved to Greenwood in
2000. There Helen sang in the Greenwood
Festival Chorale and the choir of First
Presbyterian Church. She loved nature, espe
cially bird watching, and good chocolate.
Her husband, a son, daughter, two grand
daughters, a brother, and a sister, Lou Ann
DeVoss Mitchell ’49, survive.
’52 Judd M. Hostetler, Brecksville, Ohio,
Oct. 1, 2001. Judd was born in Brecksville. At
Wooster he majored in economics and was
the secretary of First Section and vice presi
dent of the Economics Club. He earned an
M.B.A. from the U of Michigan and worked
in marketing, sales, and accounting for
Oglebay Norton Co. while teaching business
part-time. In retirement Judd served as a
Scoutmaster, tutored in inner-city Cleveland,
and served as a Meals-on-Wheels volunteer
coordinator. He belonged to the United
Church of Christ, where he sang in the choir.
His sister survives.
x’52 Ralph “Bud” E. VanLieu, Akron,
Ohio, Jan. 6, 2002. Born in Wooster, he served
in the U.S. Navy in WWII and the Korean
War. Bud retired in 1992 as purchasing man
ager for Akron Brass. Charlene, his wife of 52
years, survives along with five sons, two
daughters, 11 grandchildren, and two broth
ers. A sister died previously.
’52 Richard C. Zimmer, Wooster, Oct. 8,
2001. A lifetime resident of Wooster, Dick
studied economics at the College, and
belonged to the swim team and THE
Corporation. He married Elizabeth Ann
Miller in 1951. Dick served the U.S. Army in
WWII as an engineer, worked in sales for
Jolliff and Stucker Co. in Wooster, and was
the former owner of Wooster Appliance. He
was an avid outdoorsman and belonged to
Trinity United Church of Christ. Survivors
include his wife, three sons, and four grand
children. A brother and sister died previously.
’48 Margaret Miller Reynolds, Orrville,
Ohio, Dec. 7, 2001. Margaret was born in
Toledo, Ohio, and attended Wooster High
School. At the College she majored in music,
sang in the choir, played in the orchestra, and
belonged to Spuds. In 1948 she married
Robert W. Reynolds.
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Losing a Friend
Shortly before press time, the College
lost one of its great supporters. Harold H.
Freedlander, a College Trustee from 19741986 and a long-time Wooster business and
civic leader, died on Sunday, March 17. A
memorial service was held at Freedlander
Theatre on March 26. A tribute will appear
in the next issue of the magazine.
Margaret served as a substitute teacher in
Orrville and taught private cello lessons. An
active member of the Trinity United Metho
dist Church, Margaret directed the choir
there for more than 20 years. She helped
found the Orrville Poetry Club, a writers’
group that has met for 50 years, and pub
lished her poetry in the Wooster Daily Record.
Survivors include her husband, three sons,
three daughters, 13 grandchildren, and sisters
Ellen Miller Bates and Elaine Miller, ’48s.
’43 A. Lenore “Nornie” Dunlap Gross,
Rochester, MN, Nov. 20, 2001. Born in China,
Nornie grew up in Washington, PA. A biology
major at the College, she was involved in the
Women’s Athletic Association for swimming
and modern dance, the Women’s SGA, the
YWCA, and Imps. Nornie earned a master’s
in nursing at Western Reserve U in 1945 and
married John B. Gross the same year. The
couple moved to Rochester. In recent years,
they spent winters in Green Valley, AZ.
Nornie performed with the Rochester
Civic Theater, where she also presided over
the board and won the Lifetime Achievement
Award. She also presided over the St. Mary’s
Hospital Auxiliary, was a Girl Scout Leader
and a Reach for Recovery volunteer, and
belonged to the League of Women Voters.
At the 1996 National Senior Olympics,
Nornie won two bronze medals for swim
ming. Nornie had been an elder and deacon
at the First Presbyterian Church in Rochester.
Surviving are her husband, three daughters, a
son, six grandchildren, three brothers, and a
sister.
x’43 Elizabeth Hallock Gurley, Treasure
Island, FL, Mar. 23, 2001. Elizabeth trans
ferred to Mills College of Education, Adelphi
College, in New York City and earned a
teaching degree. She also studied at the Bank
Street School. She married Norman N.
Gurley in 1945 and taught kindergarten in
Pittsford, NY. Her husband, two sons, and a
daughter survive.
x’42 James W. Baird, Pasadena, CA, Nov.
29, 2001. At Wooster he majored in public
speaking and philosophy and was a member
of Fourth Section and the music club. Jim
finished a bachelor’s degree at the U of
California at Berkley in 1942 and graduated
from San Francisco Theological Seminary in
1945. He married Ruth Ellen Kahl in 1941.
Jim served as pastor for Presbyterian
churches in California, Nevada, and Fort
Collins, CO. He taught in California, New
Zealand, and Scotland and wrote an historical

novel, Thunder Over Scotland (1982). Sur
viving are his wife, three sons, including
David ’64, two daughters, grandchildren, and
two sisters. Two brothers, including J. Arthur
Baird (religion), died previously.
x’42 Naomi Swigart Miller, Huntingdon,
PA, Nov. 13, 2001. Naomi majored in sociolo
gy at Wooster, participated in choir, and
served on The Voice staff. She finished her
degree at Juniata College and married
Thomas Miller in 1943. Naomi enjoyed rais
ing their large family, doing family history,
and participating at Calvary Baptist Church.
Five daughters, two sons, and several grand
children survive.
’41 Robert G. Arnold, Struthers, Ohio,
Sept. 14, 2001. A native of Kansas, Bob
majored in speech and English. He belonged
to Ninth Section, Clericus, and the Dramatics
Club at Wooster. Bob earned a master’s from
Kansas State U and taught at Hamburg (NY)
High School and Gordon Military College in
Georgia. Bob was an American Red Cross
field representative for Buffalo, NY, assistant
field director for the southeastern U.S., and
assistant field director in Vietnam. He also
worked as a radio journalist and enjoyed
restoring old cars.
’41 Dan R. Jennings, Clearwater, FL, Feb.
11, 2001. Born in Bay Village, Ohio, Dan
served in the U.S. Navy during WWII. He was
a real estate developer in Pennsylvania and
Florida. His wife, Sally, a son, two daughters,
and five grandchildren survive.
’40 Virginia Nelson McCullough,
Zanesville, Ohio, Jan. 19,1999. Virginia
majored in English and history and married
Bernard McCullough in 1946. She earned a
master’s of teaching from Kent State U in
1974. In her 35-year career, Virginia taught
every grade from kindergarten through com
munity college and served as a high school
principal. She retired in 1984. Virginia was
elected the first woman elder at the Dresden
(Ohio) Presbyterian Church in 1971. Her
husband died previously. Daughter Sally
McCullough Lukachinsky-Hale x’73, a son,
and grandchildren survive.
’38 E. Jane Gruber Alexander, Jamesburg, NJ, Nov. 29, 2001. Jane worked on The
Voice at Wooster and received the Galpin
Award. She married George C. Alexander in
1945. Jane continued her studies at Syracuse
U and earned a teaching certificate from
Trenton State College (now The College of
New Jersey) in 1964. She taught at H ope"^
Valley (NJ) Regional School for 22 years.
In retirement, Jane belonged to Church
Women United, the Women’s College Clnh
Princeton, and the Historical Society of
Princeton, and volunteered at Bainbridge
House Museum. Survivors include two so05’
her brother, Paul ’42, sister Virginia Grubef
Smith ’34, and five grandchildren. George
died previously.
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. 36 Arden J. Welty, Richmond Heights,
.
Dec 14, 2001. A native of Apple Creek,
r n0, ^ r<^en mal° red *n economics at the
o ege and earned an M.S. in horticulture at
hio State U. He supervised the Farmers’
Home Administration in several Ohio coun*es and the Farm Security Administration in
ayne and Holmes counties before joining
®ELS. Postal Service in Florida. Arden mar
ked Leona Huberty in 1939; she died in 1992.
wo sons and a sister also died previously,
survivors include two sons, two daughters,
and two brothers.
x 35 Frances Lemon Thompson, San
lego, CA, Jan. 5,2002. She attended Wooster
or two years, pursuing a major in English,
n studied at Cleveland College of Western
Iq!erVC
married Paul E. Thompson in
0 and moved to Los Angeles. Frances
e onged to First Church of Christ Scientist
‘n Santa Monica and the Republican Club,
urvtving are a son and two grandchildren.
’34 Ethel Colbrunn, Mount Dora, FL,
CL 25, 2001. After graduating from Wooster
>m majors in French and Spanish, Ethel
arned an M.A. from Ohio State U (1941)
(,nqda Ph-a in English from the U of Florida
4). She taught in high schools and colges before joining the English department
ch ' j°n U ‘n DeLand>FL>in 1959. She later
aired that department, retiring in 1974.
Ethel co-authored textbooks, including
X f Wnter'S Guide (Random House,
s is/ : In retlrement>she cared for her invalid
s er ln their family home in Eustis, FL, and
Scl Ve as church historian and taught Sunday
nool at First Presbyterian Church. Ethel
Ved to Mount Dora in the 1990s.
0 , . X34D- Ruth Jones Kleifeld, Willoughby,
att 10j ^ Ct' ^h01. Born in Cleveland, she
an,) ^ h4iami U in addition to Wooster
K]eifnJa" ied John Kleifeld in 1936. Ruth ran
h * n s Restaurant in Willoughby with her
l9g-,and and for two years after he died in
th»» le worked as a substitute teacher and
1985 ^ 3 hospital snack bar, retiring in
grand u-rV*V^n®are ^ ree daughters, two
“children, and a twin sister.
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In memory: Dorothy McCuskey ’29, Trustee
Dorothy McCuskey’29, former Alumni
Trustee, died in Chapel Hill, North Carolina,
on Dec. 23, 2001. Two sisters, including Jean
’31, and nieces and nephews survive. Two
brothers, including Richard ’34, died previ
ously. At its April meeting, the Board of
Trustees adopted the following Resolution in
Memory:
The Board of Trustees of The College of
Wooster celebrates the life and service of
Dorothy McCuskey.
Born in West Lafayette, Ohio, on Nov. 12,
1906, Ms. McCuskey was a Phi Beta Kappa
graduate in the Wooster Class of 1929 with a
major in English. She earned an M.A. from
Radcliffe College and a Ph.D. in education
from Yale University in 1936.
McCuskey began her career at Rio
Grande Junior College in Ohio and taught at
Yale, Teachers College of Connecticut, New
Haven Teachers College, and Texas College of
Mines before entering the United States Navy
during World War II. While in the women’s
reserves (WAVES), she served as one of the
first female naval officers, earning the rank of
Commander.
Following the war, McCuskey accepted
the post of curriculum coordinator for the
Wisconsin Department of Public Instruction.
The following year she was hired as the first
female faculty member in the Department of
Education at the University of North Caro
lina. In 1948, she was granted a leave of
absence to serve on a team of thirty educa
tors to advise the United States Army and the
new Korean government in developing a
modern school system for the Korean people.

’32 M. Catherine “Kitty” McVay
Johnson, Phoenix, AZ, Oct. 1, 2001. A native
of Canonsburg, PA, Kitty was an English
major at the College, sang in the choir, and
played in the orchestra. In 1939 she earned an
R.N. from the Reading Hospital School of
Nursing. Kitty taught nursing and assisted
doctors in hospitals in Pennsylvania and
Delaware and cared for an infant nephew. In
1951 she married Sam Munnell.
The couple moved to Arizona in 1957;
;\lle 33 Wendell P. Bigony, Englewood, Ohio,
Sam died in 1964. Two years later Kitty mar
' 1>2001. Wendell grew up in Columbus
ried Thomas Johnson, her high school sweet
studied chemistry at the College. He
heart. They lived in Butler, PA, for a few years
before moving to Arizona. Kitty and Tom
Venn , Marion Catherine Smith in 1933.
ttt
l jj}
y e ( worked for Monsanto ChemicaluCo.
n v u u u u u u .enjoyed bird watching and Volkswagen
camper vacations. A stepson and five stepty a^ton as a chemist, project engineer, safegrandchildren survive; Tom died previously.
fear,s^Q1eer’ and secur*ty manager for 26
chilH Urv'v°rs include two sons and grand’31 Harold J. Bowman, Canton, Ohio,
Dec. 15, 2001. A lifelong resident of Canton,
X33 Bernice Hosfeld Buchholz, Wooster,
Ohio, Hal graduated from McKinley High
ec.3
^te
Bernice graduated from Kent
School. He majored in chemistry and biology
at the college and belonged to Seventh
atid W 3n<^ tau8ht school in Mount Hope
Section. Hal earned an M.D. from Western
*VhK°i°S-er
years. She married Leo F.
?rs>j 0 z ’n 1941. Three sons, four daugh
Reserve U School of Medicine in 1935 and
ter grandchildren, eight great-grandchilmarried Carolyn E. “Callie” Wilson ’31 that
year. He interned at Cleveland City Hospital
childran<^ a sister survive. Her husband, two
and began his medical practice in Canton. As
S’i)iin»n^ ' V° great'grandchildren, and four
8s died previously.
a surgeon during WWII, Hal served in Africa,

----'
McCuskey left North Carolina in 1953 to
join the faculty at Bowling Green State Uni
versity and also serve as curriculum coordi
nator for the public schools. Four years later,
she accepted a position at Western Michigan
University, retiring sixteen years later as proLessor of educational leadership.
Dorothy McCuskey contributed to the
national discussion of education through ser
vice on projects commissioned by the
National Education Association. She also
served on the board of directors of the
Association for Supervision and Curriculum
Development and participated on teacher
education accreditation teams. McCuskey
authored approximately twenty articles in
professional publications.
She simply and eloquently captured her
commitment to education in a November 10
i
’ edlt°rial in the Wisconsin State journalWhat is it I really want?... I want to make
my life count for something in terms of
human good. For me, there is no other choice
— there never really was a choice. I am a
teacher.”
Dorothy McCuskey served Wooster as an
Alumni Trustee from 1951 to 1957. She was
vice president and president of the Alumni
Association and class secretary, receiving the
Distinguished Alumni Award in 1987.
For her unwavering passion for educa
tion, her pioneering work on behalf of
women, and her loyal commitment and
active service to the College, the Board of
Trustees expresses its deep appreciation.
—Anne Gates
Secretary of the Board of Trustees
Sicily, and Italy, obtaining the rank of Lt. Col.
He was a surgeon on staff at Canton’s
Aultman Hospital for 44 years, presiding over
the medical staff in 1960 and chairing the
department of surgery from 1970-71. A
member of the Stark County Medical Society,
he received their outstanding service award.
He was a 51-year member of the Rotary Club,
where he was a Paul Harris Fellow, and a life
long member of Calvary Presbyterian
Church, where he was an elder. Hal support
ed many other community organizations and
served as secretary for his Wooster class..
Hal’s first wife died in 1995; his second
wife, Katherine Ickes Bowman, also died pre
viously. Two sons, a daughter, nine grandchil
dren, and five great-grandchildren survive.

’31 George Baldwin “Baldy” Owens,
Naples, FL, Oct. 19, 2001. Born in Roseville,
Ohio, Baldy majored in math and belonged
to Sixth Section at the College. He married
Dorothy Steiger in 1936. An industrial
accountant, he worked for the Hoover Corp.
and Teledyne Monarch Rubber and headed
the Akron Area Chapter of the National
Association of Accountants. Baldy retired in
1975 as vice president and controller of
Teledyne Monarch. Dorothy died in 1981. In
1984 Baldy married Edie Copans. He

belonged to Faith United Methodist Church
in North Canton, Ohio, and was an associate
member of Moorings Presbyterian Church in
Naples. Survivors include his wife, stepson,
five step-grandchildren, and a niece and
nephew.
’29 Charles T. Martz, Saint Augustine,
FL, Oct. 24, 2001. A native of Norwood,
Ohio, Charlie came to the College before
playing professional baseball for the Detroit
Tigers (1929-31). In 1936 he graduated from
McCormick Theological Seminary in
Chicago, where he was a student athletic
director. Charlie served as pastor for
Presbyterian churches in Seattle, WA, and
Toledo and Van Wert, Ohio, from 1936-51
and then was a synod executive in Florida for
13 years. Tusculum College in Tennessee
awarded him an honorary degree in 1957. He
enjoyed hunting, golfing, and gardening.
’29 May Louise Amiet Schaffter,
Wooster, Nov. 21, 2001. May majored in
French and minored in English and Latin at
Wooster. She married W. Alden Schaffter ’25
in 1935 and taught in Mount Eaton, Apple
Creek, and Waynedale. May served as secre
tary of the Wayne County Teacher’s Organi
zation and belonged to Trinity United
Church of Christ and Wayne Nature Club. In
retirement, May and Alden traveled exten
sively and wintered in Melbourne, FL. May
enjoyed bird watching the world over. She
served on the committee to help plan the
60th reunion for the Class of 1929.
Alden died in 1982; three siblings also
died previously. Survivors include niece Lisa
Schaffter ’97.
’28 Margaret E. “Peg” Broadhurst, Rocky
River, Ohio, Sept. 14,2001. Peg was a French
major and a member of Sigma Delta Phi. She
worked for Ohio Bell Telephone Company as
a supervisor of training methods for 20 years.
She retired to take care of her mother and
then traveled the world with groups such as
the League of Women Voters and West Shore
Travel Club.
Peg belonged to the Women’s City Club
of Cleveland, served on the board of Garden
Valley Neighborhood Center, and presided
over the Women’s Association of Old Stone
Church (Presbyterian). She later joined Rocky
River Presbyterian. Peg served on the
Women’s Advisory Board at the College in

the 1960s and helped plan the 60th reunion
for her Wooster class. Cousins survive.
x’28 Raymond Maxcy Sr., Chandler, AZ,
Feb. 7,1999. A native of Chicago, Raymond
married Grace Esther Damiani x’26 in 1926.
A statistician, Raymond served the Employ
ment Security Commission of Arizona for 30
years, retiring as chief of research and
reports. Survivors include two sons and six
grandchildren; Grace died in 1988.
’27 Olive Aikin, Bellefontaine, Ohio, Apr.
13, 2001. Olive majored in French at Wooster.
She taught in the Bellefontaine schools and
enjoyed gardening.
’27 Florence McPeck Lovett, Red Wing,
MN, Sept. 12, 2001. Born in Cadiz, Ohio,
Florence studied at Ohio State U and the U of
Pittsburgh in addition to Wooster. She taught
school in Warren, Ohio, and the Trumbull
County district. Her first husband, John
McCaughtry, died in 1963. Florence retired in
1967. She married Otto Lovett in 1979; he
died two years later. After living in Ohio for
many years, in 1991 Florence moved to Red
Wing to be closer to her children. A son, two
daughters, and several grandchildren survive.
Another daughter died last July.
’27 Marian Senter Nixon, Boca Raton,
FL, Dec. 31,2001. After graduating from
Wooster, Marian taught Latin and pursued
graduate study in psychology and speech
therapy at Syracuse U. She also took courses
at the U of Southern California and George
Washington U. Marian married Lewis Nixon
in 1938, and they settled in the Washington,
DC, area. During WWII she volunteered with
the American Red Cross in Ohio and
Louisiana. Marian was involved in many
organizations and often took leadership roles,
including serving on the board of the
Women’s National Farm and Garden
Association. The Nixons retired to Florida.
Marian’s extensive travels included returning
to Wooster for events such as Alumni College
and Ohio Light Opera performances. Her
husband died in 1990.
’23 Leila Weaver Bolds, Olmsted Falls,
Ohio, Nov. 28, 2001. A Latin major at
Wooster, Leila had a great love of language
and graduated cum laude. She studied French
at Oherlin College, Case Western Reserve U,
and the University of Lausanne. Leila taught
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Latin and French and enjoyed traveling and
reading. She married Elden E. Bolds in 1931;
he died previously. Leila served for 10 years
on the board of the Lakewood Public Library,
tutored for Project Learn, and was class agent
for the College in the 1980s. Surviving are
two daughters, including Jeanne Bolds x’65,
four grandchildren, and seven great-grand
children. A son died previously.
x’23 Edna Moser Douglas, Dalton, Ohio,
Jan. 7, 2002. Edna lived in Hoover Cottage
during her year at Wooster. She married her
high school sweetheart, Lee H. Douglas, in
1923. He died in 1957. Edna taught at a oneroom school in the Dalton area and was
active in civic and school affairs and the
Dalton Presbyterian Church. She played
piano and wrote short pieces for local groups
to perform. Two sons, including Harold L.
’51, daughter Vivian Douglas Smith ’47,10
grandchildren, and 11 great-grandchildren
survive.

S T A F F
Royana Schultz, a tutorial consultant at
the College Learning Center for the last 13
years, died suddenly on Dec. 26, 2001, in
Akron, Ohio. Pam Rose, director of the
Learning Center, speaks of Royana’s bond
with students: “She would hear from students
she worked with 12 years ago. Royana loved
her job because of those connections. She was
such a giving person. The opportunity to
help people was so rewarding to her. I don’t
think she ever thought of it as work.”
Royana held a B.A. from Muskingum
College. She is survived by her husband of 38
years, William R. Schultz Jr. of Wooster, two
sons, two daughters, three grandchildren, and
a brother. The College is accepting memorial
donations in her name.
Ruth Stratton Shields, head resident at
the College from 1967 to 1971, died on Feb.
9, 2002. Ruth was born in Wakeman, Ohio,
and grew up in Norwalk. She attended
Oberlin College before marrying James H.
Shields x’22 in 1928. The couple settled in
Mt. Vernon, Ohio. Following her husband’s
sudden death in 1954, Ruth returned to
school, graduating from Denison College
(now Denison University) in 1957. She taugh*
in Mt. Vernon for five years and then becarr>e
the director of Christian education at the
First Presbyterian Church of Mt. Vernon,
where she had been an active elder for yearsShe joined the College as a house mother and
retired in 1971, only to return in 1982 to
direct a student peacemaking group.
Ruth’s friends and family remember her
optimistic outlook, strong courage, and ger>'
erous spirit. Her openness allowed her to
develop special relationships with young Pe°
pie in and out of the family. Surviving are
two sons, including David ’55, a daughter,
eight grandchildren, including Kathleen
Shields x’84 and Christine Gueulette B re v -'e r
’93, and six great-grandchildren.
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Waiting for a Child
C
Still struggling w ith

infertility, an alumna

shares what the process
has taught her

by Beth M abel Fraser '8 5

8 2002

leaning out files recently, I came across a pack
et from a Preparing for Pregnancy program
that my husband and I attended in January
1997. It gave me a start to realize that our
thus-far unsuccessful efforts to become parents
began five years ago.
A1 and I m arried in 1994.1 was just com pleting a
graduate degree. We felt we could take the tim e to get
our m arriage and my career off to a good start and
wait a few years to start a family. Typical o f many col
lege graduates, we were in our m id-thirties when we
took that class. We naively believed that once we had
the pregnancy class and a folic acid regimen under our
belts, it would be easy.
Five years, um pteen tests, procedures and trips to
the fertility clinic, two in vitro fertilizations, two m is
carriages, and a tubal pregnancy later, we are older,
wiser, m ore compassionate, and even m ore com m itted
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The grief process is n 't linear.
The roller-coaster of hope and
disappointment deriving from the
female hormonal cycle is the
hallmark of the in fe rtility struggle.

to raising a child.
We are not alone. According to Resolve, a national
organization that helps people cope w ith infertility, m ore
than five m illion people o f childbearing age in the
U nited States experience infertility. W orking through the
roller-coaster o f em otions endem ic to infertility while
navigating a complex maze o f inform ation-gathering,
decision-m aking, and physical treatm ents has kept us
busy the last five years.
My em otional process o f dealing w ith infertility
included the typical stages o f grief: disbelief and shock,
anger, sadness, acceptance. But the grief process isn’t lin 
ear. In fact, the roller-coaster of hope and disappoint
m ent deriving from the female horm onal cycle is the
hallm ark o f the infertility struggle. This cycle also fuels a
huge am ount o f stress. Knowing that stress ham pers fer
tility piles on even m ore stress. M iscarriage, often a part
o f infertility treatm ent, adds another dim ension to the
hope/disappointm ent ride. H alf o f the m em bers o f my
infertility support group have experienced pregnancy
loss.
Among the range o f feelings I experienced were awful
green envy and resentm ent as I watched high school, col
lege, and local friends become pregnant w ith ease. The
envy and anger were resolved as I cried m any tears. To
keep m y sanity, to n o t live as a green m onster or a sob
bing ache, I d on’t attend baby showers and some family
oriented events. It’s a Catch-22, because I like to be with
o u r friends at these gatherings.
O n a physical level, I was nervous about hyperventi
lating m y system w ith all the horm ones they pum p into
you for infertility treatm ents. However, I’m one o f the
few wom en I know who has had relatively little trouble
w ith the m edications. Typically the horm ones super
charge the em otional roller-coaster. My husband has had
a harder tim e giving the injections than I’ve had in
50

receiving them . The worst p art o f the whole process for
me is waiting on pins and needles for the results once all
the medical procedures are finished.
The m arriage caught in the m iddle also characterizes
the infertility challenge. Keeping up the com m unication
and understanding how differently men and women deal
with these em otions and issues take work. To this day, AI
doesn’t understand why I ache so m uch after attending a
baby shower. For him it is m ore straightforward: He
likes to be around our friends and their kids. M ost o f the
tim e I do, too, b u t som etim es it is too painful. Likewise,
I can’t explain the ache that brings me to tears when the
children’s choir sings; my husband m atter-of-factly
enjoys the music.
We seek opportunities to interact with children
because o f the ache. We gained celebrity status when we
cared for Riley, one, Lindsey, three, and Taylor, four, for
four days so their parents could take a m uch-needed
break. The m iracle was not th at we did it, b u t that we
still wanted our own children after that experience. O ur
washer and dryer breathed a heavy sigh o f relief when
the kids left, but we found the house was m uch too
quiet.
Keeping your feet on the earth is another challenge
o f the infertility dem on. I call it the “Lost in Space” syn
drom e. For the last five years, we have m ade plans th in k 
ing, “W hat if we are pregnant? Can we take that trip or
make that career change? W hat if we need to be available
at a m om ent’s notice to m eet a birth m other?” We try to
see into the future, and we end up dizzy.
Irony is another painful part of this process. We want
to have a child but can’t yet; m any people don’t want
children b u t have them . O r they abuse them . W hen you
struggle with infertility, you struggle with understanding
good and evil and why.
As difficult as the last five years have been, we have
Woo$tef

Our experiences have helped
us learn w hat a blessing it is to
be a parent, to be responsible
fo r nurturing a life.
also received m any blessings. The love and support we
have received from friends and family has amazed us.
Have you ever had a friend bring a meal to your home?
After one o f my miscarriages, our deacon appeared at
the d oor with several meals, including authentic hom e
m ade Brazilian black beans and rice — a meal that
takes days to prepare. I would never wish a miscarriage
on anyone, but o u r experience rem inds us how im por
tan t it is for o u r family to belong to wider groups of
support and love.
My experiences give me new passion in m y work as
a librarian. I’m becom ing an advocate for reading in
families. Weekly trips to the local Costco get dangerous
at the book table. Thankfully, as a librarian I can justify
ou r growing collection o f baby and children’s books. I
know some wom en in the same boat who have closets
full o f baby clothes, so I’m not too w orried about this
particular coping mechanism.
My husband and I have weathered intense times
that have bou n d us together in a stronger marriage.
This will make us better parents, but it has its own
rewards as well. Having to continually com m it to trying pregnancy again, we are clear on why we w ant to be
parents. We consciously think o f ourselves and o ur two
cats as a “family.” Talk about daily family rituals — our
lives are organized by o u r cats’ feeding and play times;
we delay that schedule at o u r peril. The cats will face a
m ajor adjustm ent when we do have kids.
As a p art o f o u r in vitro fertilization procedures, we
have seen o u r progeny in its earliest form . Viewing
those precious bundles o f six, seven, or eight cells
under the m icroscope was phenom enal. They are so
beautiful. I can never again think o f tiny embryos as
Potentials.” It has changed how I view life and what I
m ost value.
At times, I didn’t think I could bear the heartache
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as we said goodbye to these tiny lives. I still w onder if
we are wrong to be “playing G od” by helping these
lives be created when we know not m any will live. But
walking through this has enlarged my faith and given
me a m ore compassionate heart. G rief and loss are a
part o f life, and having some practice in how to deal
with them makes me a m ore whole person.
So why do I still want to be a mom? A friend’s child
became deaf after being struck with a childhood ill
ness. For m any years the m other angrily asked, “Why
me?” “Why my child?” But over the years as the child
blossom ed into a beautiful and accomplished young
woman, the m other’s cry became “Why me? How was I
so blessed to have the privilege o f raising this child?”
I want the joy, work, and tears o f raising a child,
helping him or her becom e all that God wants the
child to be. I want to read with my children — board
books from Tana Hoban, Make Way fo r Ducklings, and
The Narnia Chronicles. A1 and I want to share ourselves
w ith our children and in tu rn be enriched by them.
O ur experiences have helped us learn what a blessing it
is to be a parent, to be responsible for n u rturing a life.
O ur desire is that all children have parents who believe
this, and that one day we will have that privilege. QZ
Beth Mabel Fraser ’85 and her husband, Al, live with
their two cats, Kiwi and Sydney, in Bellevue, Washington.
They await the results o f their third IVF procedure.

Resolve: The National Infertility
Association, has a nationwide network
o f chapters and is dedicated to providing
education, advocacy and support for
m en and women facing the crisis of
infertility. http://wwwrresoIve.org/
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When Young Dads
Go to Prison
A Wooster sociologist
argues that helping
young, incarcerated
men to be better
fathers benefits society
in the long run

by Lisa Watts
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“Actually, the last time he came and saw me, it was two
weeks ago.... The visit was almost going to end...and he’s
like, Are you coming home with us?’ And it shocked me, I
just sat therefor a moment. And I told him no. And he say,
‘Why?’... I was shocked, a three-year-old baby, where are
these questions coming from? I was hurt, I felt low actually. I
felt like I was the lowest man on the planet.”
— Tony, 18, on his young son’s visit to see him in prison
he obstacles facing teenage fathers and young m en with
prison records loom large enough. Combine the two
conditions — young dads serving prison sentences
and the m en’s troubles in re-entering society and build'
ing healthy family relationships more than double.
That worries Anne Nurse (sociology/anthropology) because
the numbers of such young men are high. More than a quarter
of California’s male juvenile inmates are fathers; in Ohio, the
estimate is about twenty-two percent. If more than 100,000 juve'
niles are incarcerated across the country on any given day, as
figures indicate, then “an extremely large num ber of teen fathers
spend part of their children’s lives behind bars,” Nurse says.
The im prisonm ent sends ripples through society, she noteS’
“High levels of father incarceration result in a lack of male
role models for children, economic strain for young m others,arl
estrangement of men from their families. Incarceration is intend
ed to punish the offender, but wives, girlfriends, and children of
the inmate also suffer severe psychological and social damage-’

T
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"M ost prisoners do
eventually get out of
prison. What kind of
citizens do we
want them to be?"
Anne Nurse, sociology/anthropology, author ot Firmtmoo Autism
As a graduate student who knew next to nothing about
Prison populations, Nurse took a job with the California Youth
Authority in 1994 Her assignment: to evaluate the parenting
programs offered by the CYA for fathers who spend time in the
state s juvenile justice system. Eight years later, she has a forth
oming book, Fatherhood Arrested: Parenting from Within the
venile Justice System (Vanderbilt University Press, May 2002),
nd a new project beginning in the Ohio prison system. What
egan as a paycheck grew into a research niche
jo in ? /™ P^ , d mt0/ he Hves 0 f these gu><’ says Nurse, who
ned The College o f W ooster faculty in 1999

That first year with the CYA, Nurse and her assistants traw s e d much of northern California, tnte,viewing more than
ho
T
fiftyparoIeesln lheir homes, in friends'
homes, a, the local McDonald's. Once they found the men, get§ their stories was relatively easy.

■ “Mn

° f/ hem Wanted t0 taIk ab°ut fatherhood,” Nurse says.

th u r m 3
COf ern f° r Wh3t th d r time in jail had done to
their relationship with their kids - it’s often irreparable.”
Many factors can weaken a father-child bond once a young
goes to prison. Inmates may be incarcerated hundreds of

p,

„ their families, making visits difficult or impossible.
one calls; are restricted in num ber and m ust be collect calls, at

eve? x
P° T r, familleS Can>t afFord through the young men’s
Ws, Nurse tells how life in prisons hardens inmates, forcing
em to keep their emotions in check, to respond violently
en threatened, and to distrust others — traits that inhibit
° se relationships with their children.
In Fatherhood Arrested, Nurse urges more support for these
uuous father-child relationships.
on ,| I he resfarcb and support services tend to go to imprise moms,” she says. “The assumption is that the fathers aren’t
8° lng to be involved.”
she WhlIe the priS0n environment “can never be comfortable,”
tio Uf®es cas'er’ m ore pleasant arrangements for prison visitaCrinS- Famihes need space to interact more naturally. Some
pe mes, such as domestic violence, are too serious to allow the
^ 'P e tra to r t0 visit with his children, she says. In all other
nifS)eS’ ^ helps to treat visits less as a privilege for inmates and
m as a tool to help keep families together.
We have to think about who we’re punishing,” Nurse notes,

when prisons restrict or cancel visits. “Research suggests that
visits are extremely healthy for children and their mothers,
and for the fathers, transitioning back into the community.”
Prisons, Nurse says, should be considered a prim ary
force in shaping such things as men’s ability and desire to be
actively involved in raising their children.
Most prisoners do eventually get out of prison. What
kind o f citizens do we want them to be?” she asks.
To that end, classes that teach basic parenting skills to
young male inmates show direct results.
“The men enjoy the parenting classes. It’s a chance to
talk about their fears, a kind o f support group with other
guys who also are trying to parent. They learn some com
m unication skills to help them interact better with their kids
and their kids mothers, and they learn alternatives to vio
lence,” she says.
They are glad to be treated (in the classes) as some
thing other than criminals, to have another aspect o f their
lives acknowledged.”
Beyond such support services, Nurse advocates revisions
to sentencing guidelines to respond better to the offense and
the offender.
In the last ten years, we have drastically increased the
penalties for juvenile criminal offenses — particularly for
those involving drugs. This is problematic on many levels:
Prison is expensive; it does little to rehabilitate people; and
it harms families and communities.”
In her next project, working through Ohio’s Department
of Youth Services, Nurse will look at a group o f young men
in prison and follow them afterward, on parole. She wants
to study how prison breaks young men apart from their
social networks — parents, girlfriends, siblings — and the
effect o f the friendships they form in prison.
Nurse wrote m uch o f Fatherhood Arrested before she
became a parent herself. Now the m other o f two young chil
dren, she has dropped one more preconception about incar
cerated dads.
“My original feeling was that some o f these guys should
step up to the plate more, do a better job o f parenting,” she
says. “I still believe that, but now I understand a little bit
better how hard it is to be a parent.”

Fathers, Sons, and
a Baseball Glove
hen he bought the weather-beaten baseball m itt
for $15 at the Wooster Rotary auction, Bob
Malekoff was indulging a sentim ental urge. The
glove rem inded the College’s athletic director of
one that he had owned in gram m ar school in New
Jersey. W ith any com petition in the bidding, he would have
gone as high as $20 for the fifty-year-old Wilson “Ball Hawk.”
Almost two years later, that price pales in com parison with
the payoff Malekoff has received. No, the glove did not tu rn out
to be a one-of-a-kind collector’s item that p u t Malekoff in the
same financial strata as, say, the San Francisco Giant fans bat
tling in court over the $3 m illion Barry Bonds hom e-run ball.
M alekoff’s payoff came in a m uch different form.
Baseball gloves traditionally carry the autographs of famous
players — a Ted Kluzewski first baseman’s m itt, a Johnny Bench
catcher’s mitt. The glove that Malekoff bought sported Jim
Finigan’s autograph.
W ho’s Jim Finigan? That’s what Malekoff wondered.
“I had never seen a baseball glove autographed by a player
whose nam e I didn’t recognize,” he says.
So Malekoff decided to do some homework, partly to satisfy
his own curiosity and partly as a project that he could un d er
take w ith his son, Tommy, an eight-year-old Little League pitch
er/ shortstop. Father and son began with the Baseball
Encyclopedia, where they uncovered the basics o f Finigan’s
career: He was a native of Quincy, Illinois, signed w ith the New
York Yankees in 1947 for $1,800, went into the m ilitary from
1950 to 1952, was traded to the Philadelphia As in 1953, made
the All-Star team in both 1954 and 1955, played with the
Detroit Tigers and New York Giants, finished his career in
Baltimore (where he lost the third-base job to a kid nam ed
Brooks Robinson in 1959), compiled a career average .264 in
512 games, and led the league in double plays at third base as a
rookie.
The stats told m uch o f the story, but the Malekoffs wanted
to know more. On a hunch, they looked up Quincy, Illinois, on
the Web and found a phone num ber for the Quincy High

W
W hat one vintage
Jim Finigan
W ilson Ball H aw k
m eant to
tw o fam ilies
by Jeffery G. Hanna
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"Som etim es a kindness extended ends up having a profound
e ffe ct. Sending the glove to m y Dad and corresponding w ith him
connected him to past events th a t gave our entire fa m ily jo y ."
— G ary Fin ig a n ,

in an e- mail letter to

S? u Gl HaI1 ° f Fame- As h happened, Finigan had not attend
ed that high school. But som eone there directed them to a
sports w riter at the Quincy Whig. The w riter remembered
inigan and added a critical detail: Finigan had coached baseall at Quincy University for two years before he died o f a
heart attack in 1981 at the age o f 52.
So Malekoff called Q uincy University and the school’s
sport inform ation director, who faxed him a copy o f Jim
inigan s obituary. That report filled in some blanks about
inigan s m ajor league career and, m ore importantly, listed
surviving family m em bers — including a brother, Jack.
Maybe I ve seen Field o f Dreams too m any times,” con
fesses Malekoff, referring to the 1989 movie based on W. P.
Kinsellas book, Shoeless Joe. “The m ore I learned about Jim
inigan, the m ore intent I became on making some kind of
contact.”
The next call was to Jim Finigan’s brother in Springfield,
Illinois.
Besides being stunned by our call, Jack Finigan was
c early affected by the story o f tracking him down,” says
Malekoff. “We had a good conversation about his brother’s
aseball career and about the glove. It turned out that Jack
'|nd Jim had played semi-professional baseball together in the
Mi-Star Dairy League before Jim m ade it to the big leagues.”
As the conversation unfolded, Malekoff sensed that the
glove would hold far m ore sentim ental value for Jack Finigan
Ulan for him self or Tommy.
I asked Jack if he would like to have the glove, and he
said that he would love for his grandchildren to be able to see
and own a glove that illustrated their great-uncle’s life as a
Professional baseball player,” says Malekoff.
In return, Jack Finigan offered to send Malekoff a baseball
Autographed by the 1955 All-Star teams, which included Jim
inigan. Malekoff declined the offer.
Like the glove, that baseball was som ething that needed
0 stay in the Finigan family,” Malekoff says.
In April 2000, Malekoff shipped the glove to Illinois. And
Stw
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A thletic D irector Bob M alekoff

his story of Jim Finigan’s glove ended.
Until this January. One day, out of the blue, Malekoff
logged into his e-mail and found a message from an address
he didn’t recognize. The letter came from Gary Finigan, the
son o f Jack.
“Dear Bob,” it began, “I just wanted to follow up with you
and tell you how m uch what you did m eant to my Dad and
our family. Sometimes a kindness extended ends up having a
profound effect. Sending the glove to my Dad and corre
sponding with him connected him to past events that gave
our entire family joy.”
Gary Finigan went on to explain that his father had died
in January 2001, less than a year after the glove had arrived.
The glove’s sudden appearance had caused the Finigan family
to discuss the relationship between Jack and Jim — “the two
brothers from a small town who took different paths, but still
were bound to one another strongly. I saw a different side of
their relationship,” Gary Finigan wrote, “a side I would not
have seen had it not been for you.”
Attached to the e-mail was a copy of the eulogy that Gary
Finigan had written and that his older brother delivered at
their father’s funeral mass.
“Your gesture o f kindness really had a positive effect on
him and our family,” Gary wrote. “ [The euology] was inspired
by the things we always knew about my Dad, but never really
focused in on — things that we spoke about as a result of
receiving the glove.”
The unexpected e-mail shocked Malekoff m uch the same
way he m ust have stunned Jack Finigan with his phone call
two years earlier.
“I know how sappy this sounds, but maybe this story
illustrates the way in which people’s love o f sports can bring
them together in unexpected ways,” says Malekoff.
Like the Malekoffs. Now any time father and son see an
old glove at a garage sale or a collectibles store, they always
check to see whose model it is. Who knows what stories the
m itt m ight unfold. ESS
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A Father's Love
As a parent of three
adult children, a dad
reflects on the work
he's done.
by W ill Lange '5 7

’ve heard it said that many people get their idea of what
God is like from what their fathers are like. From what
I’ve seen of life, I’d have to say that’s true to some extent.
Certainly, my own evolving concept of God has to a sur
prising extent coincided with my evolving relationship
with my father. And it may also help to explain why, in these
days of burgeoning single parenthood, there’s so much debate
about God’s gender.
O ut here in Etna, New Hampshire, it’s just after breakfast,
around 6:40. The dishes are piled in the sink, and the phone
hasn’t started to ring yet. My wife and I are seated at the dining
room table for our daily study and quiet time.
We used to do this many years ago, when the kids were fid
gety young. We dropped it as they grew older, and resumed
only after a visit with an elderly couple living on a ranch in the
hills of West Texas. They seemed to derive so much of their
focus and joy from their own daily contemplation that we
decided we wanted some of that, too.
It’s a beautiful spring morning, the sun already above the
hill and filtering through the leafing trees and dining room
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Of all the jobs we do, the most important is
the one for which we have no experience.
window. Cool and clear, perfect weather for working out
doors. I’ve got firewood to split and the yard to rake; Ida’s
got last year’s plant carcasses to clean out o f her garden
and haul down to the compost pile.
Well, we started this session by reading a little from
the second letter o f Peter, followed by a couple of para
graphs of commentary. Then we sat quietly, while the
shadows o f infant maple leaves danced on the table
between us. Ida spoke first; “Let’s just think about the kids
this morning.”
She didn t realize it, but I had the advantage of her
there. Right behind her and over her shoulder, the por
traits of all three o f our kids — two girls and a boy, now
two women and a m an — were lined up on the side
board, along with several wedding pictures and two pairs
of grandchildren. The arrangement is my wife’s work; and
it came to me all at once that this was the first time I had
ever really looked at it.
As a kid myself in grade school, I had to memorize
great chunks of Longfellow, a misguided teacher’s favorite
poet. Yet bits of all o f those verses — Hiawatha, Paul
Revere, the banner with the strange device, and the arrow
shot into the air — linger with me still. And looking at
those portraits of the three kids, so very clearly our kids
and yet so very different from each other, reminded me of
Longfellow’s three little girls coming down from the nurs
ery for children’s hour: “...Grave Alice, and laughing
Allegra, and Edith with golden hair.”
Sitting here in Great-Grandma Lange’s creaking canebottom chair, steam from my coffee cup rising in a sun
beam, a few days before my birthday, I remember that our
oldest — our own “grave Alice” — had her forty-second
birthday only two weeks ago. She came to us on a lovely
May afternoon, with the snowbanks still high beside the
Adirondack roads and robins hopping on the hospital
lawn. Those were still the Dark Ages, so I couldn’t see her
being born. But sitting on the front porch of the tiny hos
pital, I could hear it all, including her first cries. Life sud
denly got a lot more serious. It was, I reflected at the time,
like being in a fight that you had expected to win and
realizing with a certain anxiety that the other guy wasn’t
going to quit.
She was quiet, self-contained. She could sit for hours
in a cardboard carton and amuse herself with almost
nothing. She cried sometimes to get back into her
playpen. Early on, she kept her emotions to herself. When
we finished reading the last heartbreaking paragraph of
Farley Mowat’s The Dog Who Wouldn’t Be, her brother
and I sobbed; she could not. In her photograph — a
beautiful, long-haired woman smiling at me from behind
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Ida’s shoulder — she is still inside her face, looking out,
watching.
Her brother, born just two years later, contained noth
ing. He shattered all our illusions that we were accom
plished parents. He also shattered my Beetle’s windshield
with his toy hammer, which ever after was called his “nono.” Both Ida and I encouraged him to be a little man. I
wish now that we hadn’t. His photograph, which does not
make eye contact, as his sisters’ do, is of a serious young
officer in uniform, still eager to please.
Seven years’ break, and here came the baby, the only
one of our children unlike either of her parents. The interi
or of a playpen was not her thing; if it ever contained her
for more than five minutes, I’m not aware of it. She ate
everything not nailed down or locked up, went fishing with
me and caught five times as many fish as I, played Yahtzee
and rolled whatever numbers she needed. Just after the
Oklahoma City bombing, she made ten quilts for the chil
dren of the city who’d lost parents in the bombing. Her
photograph — she has a standing love affair with cameras
— smiles right at me and reminds me of her yearbook
quotation; a line from “Cheers” about loving a little place
“where everybody knows your name.” She’s our Wooster
graduate.
O f all the jobs we do in our lives, the most im portant is
the one for which we have no experience. You couldn’t get
a job driving a truck with as few qualifications as we have
for parenthood, and you could never keep any job if you
made as many mistakes as we do raising our kids.
The biggest mistake was somehow ever letting them
believe for a minute that they were valued for what they
did, rather than what they were. I hope it’s not too late to
show them what I’ve lately learned about God and fathers:
that, of course, we like to be proud of our children, and
things they do can cause us pain. But nothing they do can
make us love them more or less. There could not possibly
be room for the one, or capacity for the other. EZ
Will Lange works as a remodeling contractor, but New
Englanders know him better as the author of a syndicated
weekly newspaper column, “A Yankee Notebook.” Since 1993
he has been a commentator on Vermont Public Radio. One of
his commentaries for Vermont Public Television recently
earned an Emmy nomination. He and his wife, Ida, have
been married forty-three years. In addition to their three chil
dren they have four grandchildren. This essay appeared in
Lange’s first collection, Tales from the Edge of the Woods
(University Press o f New England, 1998). He has published
three more collections, the latest being Where Does the Wild
Goose Go? (University Press o f New England, 2002).
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Baby's First
Before they are able to speak, more infants and toddlers are
Encouraging early communication

L

ora Koenig Helier '9 2 , music therapist and founder of a
Manhattan school that teaches sign language to infants and

toddlers, www.mvbabvfinaers.com, suggests these family activ
ities to reinforce language development, reading skills, and
motor coordination:
• Talk and sing to your baby as you are out taking a walk or
inside making dinner. This is especially effective if you carry
your baby in a front-pack or sling so she can feel and hear your
heartbeat, breathing, and voice.
• Respond to your baby's cooing and babbling. Make eye con
tact.
• Listen to all genres of music together. Watch an opera, count
and sing along with Sesame Street, dance together. Have a
basket of small hand instruments — like drums, maracas, bells,
kazoos, and xylophones — available for play.
• Take turns as performer and audience, and allow your child
to play both roles. Take a bow and applaud each other.
• Encourage older siblings to be "teacher" for a day - or a few
minutesl Have them sing the baby a lullaby or read a story.
• Attend community events, such as concerts and storytelling.
Put on your own performances at home.
• Ask your children questions rather than
always having to answer your child's
questions.
• Make a photo album of your
baby's favorite people, places, and
things. The baby can smile or coo,
pointing to the photo, later signing
and eventually saying the name or
word.
Encourage

the

significant

people in your child's life —
babysitter, grandparents, sib
lings — to learn signs with you.

*' -X
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t only six m onths, Ezekiel Heller could sign “I love you
to his parents. At just under one year, Zeke had a
vocabulary o f approximately fifteen signs, and he could
string together a two-word request for “more music”
when his mobile stopped playing, something not normally
expressed verbally until eighteen m onths.
Zeke is one of a growing num ber of hearing children who
are learning to com m unicate with American Sign Language.
Most babies begin talking between one and two years, yet they
understand and want to com m unicate m uch earlier. Zeke’s
mother, Lora Koenig Heller ’92, started signing with her son at
birth so he would be able to express what he was unable to
speak.
“Research shows that the use of sign language boosts IQ ,
accelerates verbal language acquisition, and helps to enrich
com m unication between parents and children,” Heller says.
Besides being m om to Zeke and Ossian, Lora Heller is a
music therapist and teacher of the deaf. In 2000 she founded
the M anhattan-based Baby Fingers, a program that offers sign
language instruction through music. During her fifty-minute
classes, hearing or deaf infants and their parents or caretakers
sing songs and learn signs that they can use in everyday com 
munication. Topics include greetings, names, and practical
words. “To teach the sign for ‘more,’ we sing the song ‘The More
We Get Together,’ and practice the sign with our hands. We talk
about applications, like how to use the sign at dinner to ask for
more,” Heller explains.
Heller’s classes also foster social skills as the infants and
toddlers interact with each other. While parents sit on cushions
in a circle around the room, babies move about freely, babble to
one another, and play with musical instrum ents. They focus on
Heller when she is singing and playing the guitar.
While some children learn to sign within weeks, others
take m onths. The development o f sign language depends
on age, motivation, and practice at home. Heller cau
tions that parents should take on signing with reason.
“Demanding that children sign is not key. Offering the
sign, looking for a response to the sign, and helping a
child to produce the sign is useful. W hen parents sign,
children are focused. W ith focus, language development
can speed along.”
Heller’s school is not alone — across the country,
enough classes have sprung up that signing is an increas
ingly norm al feature of infant and toddler play groups.
Joseph Garcia’s book, Sign with Your Baby: How to

A

Words
learning to express themselves w ith sign language
Communicate with Infants Before They Can Speak, came out in
1999 and sparked m uch interest. The University of California Davis recently published a ten-year study showing that sevenyear-olds who signed as babies were an average o f twelve points
higher in their standard IQ scores than the control group.
Proponents o f signing believe that babies who sign in their
first three years actually speed up their brain processes, because
this is the time when the m ajority o f synaptic development
occurs and learning capability is at a peak.
But does signing delay the onset o f verbal language? Heller
says the opposite is true. “Sign language actually results in an
earlier onset o f spoken language, because m otor skills in our
hands develop before oral skills. Signing lets children use words
and syntax at an earlier age,” she says.
Hearing children learn to think in words; signing with
them teaches them to think in term s o f referents o f words.
W hen they are told it is raining and simultaneously show the
signed word for rain, they can visualize rain through a sign.
Otherwise, words are quite abstract.”
Perhaps the m ost im portant aspect o f learning to sign is the
em otional advantage children have when they are able to
express what they are unable to say.
“W hen my baby is crying and he can tell me it’s because he’s
thirsty, it’s a relief,” Heller says. Parents who use the system say
their children are less frustrated and have fewer tantrum s.
The added benefit o f m usic during baby signing classes
not only focuses and motivates babies to learn the signs
but also may enhance their ability to read. Studies
show a correlation between keeping a steady beat
and basic reading skills. This is partly because o f the
cadences and phrases involved in reading, and p a rt
ly because both reading and m usic are rh y th 
mic.
In one study, the spatial reasoning
skills o f preschool children given eight
m onths o f music lessons far exceeded
those o f preschoolers w ithout music
training,” Heller says. “Researchers have
discovered that m usic training can improve
young children’s future abilities to solve com 
plex m ath and geom etry problem s, navigate
s ips, design skyscrapers, and im prove intelli
gence — perhaps perm anently.”
— From a story by Kim Brown in
Big Apple Parent Magazine, June 2000

Listening to Zeke: A mother's journal
6 months: First sign: "I love you"
10 months: Two-word phrase: "More music!"
12 months: Understands more than 100 signs; actively, con
sistently uses 20 signs
13 months: Three-word phrase, "More crackers please!"
15 months: Understands at least 200 signs; actively, consis
tently using 50 signs. Expresses memory of events, i.e., passing
by subway and signing "daddy train work" soon after saying
goodbye to daddy at another subway station. His absolute
favorite signs include: music, home,
together.

21 months: Zeke's speech devel
opment is overwhelming. He is
eager to talk on the phone, read
books aloud, make up stories or
share events of the day, and talk to
his friends, toys, or to himself. He
has command of at least 90 signs ________________
and 30 words; his ability to put ideas, thoughts, and concepts
into complete sentences is exciting! Sometimes he uses speech
alone; other times he combines it with signs. He signs a full
thought without talking anymore. He signs to everyone around
him and is delighted when someone signs back! When he is so
angry or upset that he can't get the words out, he'll sign. Like
when he was crying, and although he can say "no
shoes off dada," he couldn't speak at that moment.
So he signed "angry, shoes," and we knew what
he meant.

2 4 months: Zeke still supports some of his
communication with sign. He strings togeth
er three- to five-word spoken sentences.
Out walking, he loves reminding us
to stop at every driveway or garage
and look out for the cars. It's fun to
hear him sing, tell stories, and ask
questions! He loves to engage his
baby brother, Sian, through kisses, signs
and songs, stories... even beginning to share
toys! — Lora Koenig Heller
Spencer Dilyard, 2, signs “more,”
fa r left, and “buffalo.” Photos by
his dad, M a tt Dilyard. Above,
Zeke Heller, 2, signs “please.”
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To Pull a Turnip
Like the Russian folktale in
which a whole family is needed
to extract a giant turnip,
we begin a new life with a son
thanks to the kindness of
strangers in the land of the bear.
by Daniel Bourne

alentine’s Day 2002 and we’re flying over the Ural
Mountains, but all we see below us are flat cloud-tops in
all directions. Above us, the sky is flawlessly blue, the
light out the plane windows blinding, and inside — here
on the threshold of Siberia — the temperature is so hot
that I’m panting. I have to rig Margaret’s neckscarf in the windo
to keep the sunlight out.
So there are no Ural Mountains to see, but the border between
Europe and Asia still gets crossed — as well as other borders even
more significant to us right now. We are traveling to Tobolsk, the
first Russian settlement east of the Urals and for years the adminis
trative center for all of Siberia. But the history is secondary. To us,
Tobolsk has become a major city in our lives because we have come
here to adopt Carter John Afzal Bourne, a little boy whom we only
know from a six-minute video.
Below the clouds, the plane circles and dips to hone in on the
runway, and we see a black and white landscape. It’s a cloudy day
here below the clouds, the sort of day where light seems to be
soaked up by the very objects it usually illuminates. There is snow
in the fields and in the small patches between the dark evergreen
trees. There are charcoal lines of fences and fencerows, small frozen
ponds, and clumps of wooden houses. On the tarmac we head off
the plane, almost the last ones, and see the passengers all clumped
at the bottom of the ramps. Is a shuttle coming? Are we to walk?
Sure enough, most of the passengers start to head off in the direc
tion of a long flat budding. It must be the terminal.
Then, as we get closer, I even notice a sign on the buildings
right corner. It says, in Russian, “Exit to City.” Yes, I think, we’re on
the right track! That sign will lead us to the appropriate door to
where the baggage claim will be. The ground inside won’t be cov
ered with glazed ice. We can catch our breath and see if our inter
preter is here to greet us, as promised. But when we reach the signwe realize it really means what it says. Around the corner behind
the sign is no door to a terminal, but an outlet to a street. Already
passengers are walking to get into waiting cars or stalking
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towards the bus stop. Its the sort o f m om ent when a traveler’s
throat starts to quiver. Should we have gone to another door? Have
we lost our way — already?
Right then a woman in a full-length fur coat and silver fox hat
steps up. ‘Are you the Bournes?” she asks in English with a British
accent. And this is how we meet Natalia, who for the next several
days will be our translator, our guide, our friend.
But after the opening pleasantries she lowers her voice almost
to a whisper. Were there other couples from America on the flight
with you. When we tell her no, she adds, “Well, if there are any
A»JCOIUp £S 3t 1116 hote1, please don,t tel1 them anything”
We have no idea what she’s talking about. Uneasy, speechless,
Margaret and I look at each other. Is something wrong, or is
Na alia just plain crazy, a victim to some sort o f paranoiac mental
ity left over from the days of the Gulag and the KGB?
“You are the last American couple to make only one trip.
Everyone else will now need to make two.”
In the m onths leading up to our journey to Afzal, the possibil
ity of having to make a second trip joined other sources o f fear and
anxiousness that seemed always to stow away in the back o f the
m ind - especially after September 11, though not so m uch out of
y fear for our own safety but because of worries about the effect
of events on Russian-American relations. We knew too well the
rn 7 lT ’KCSPffa a y/ u >m the 0)1(1 War era’ of how individual lives
could be affected by even the most m inor o f geopolitical spats
between the eagle and the bear.
F
A ll through our adoption process the different oblasts, or states
" ' o f me Russian Federation had increasingly started to go to twota p reqmrements Couples first have to travel to the orphanage to
meet their child. Then, after being with that child for a few days
they m ust travel back hom e to the United States and wait for weeks
or even m onths before returning for the same very series of
Z S f fhoops present in a one-trip adoption, including the
P ssibihty of a ten-day residency requirement being enforced The
fro P° ? r n ° fusuch a s>rstem Clte horror stories about parents commg to the orphanages, finding out that the child has more serious
medlcai or development problems than they can handle, and then
alking away, often without a word to anybody.
pn( Bu,1 thf very walking away is also a horror story for those par
ents who do not want to leave their baby behind on the other side
of the world. Think of traveling to Tobolsk, ten time zones away
nnm hom e meeting and bonding with the child you have been
beam ing of for months - then being told to go home and wait.
t h , ^ 8^ firSt heard ° f the tW0_triP Possibility, she declared
hat she would just not go back to the U.S. at all, but would stay at
momFPhQnage I j 0 hd,P ° Ut for 111056 intervening weeks or

c

t f i r

z i r

her

ate “ d"s

r e l ^ i N°,Vembe,r’ after bemg matched with Afzal, we were much
ved to learn that Tobolsk still observed the one-trip rule. Yet
But i° 1j P rule bad been instituted the day we flew into Moscow.
a ‘ r,ea ' our e8al representatives were thinking of ways to get
und the obstacle. Natalia told us that the Deputy Secretary of
ucation would meet with us that night, where she would provide
on
3 Pf Per 11131 WOuld cert'fy we had already been to Russia —
coll °yemoer
which just happened to be the same night as a
At |Cge community literary reading I helped organize in Wooster.
jjef 3sh i nad mastered the art of being in two places at once! Right
tiv ° T ° Ur court hearing we were coached by our legal representaHad nato1^’ !° PeeP our answers brief, should the judge even ask.
Bo KVe been *n Russia? Yes. When? Towards the end of November.
ask’W long^ ^ pew days. Then Anatoly chuckled. “But she won’t
> he said with a wave o f the hand. “Don’t worry.”
he judge didn’t ask. Thirtyish, in a crisp, dark blue pant-suit
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M att Dilyard photo
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Testing their legs Margaret Bourne ’92 and Afzal take in Red Square in fro n t o f St
Basil’s Cathedral, opposite page, top; below, Dan and A fzal share a laugh in their
Ukraina hotel room in Moscow. Above, the fam ily back home in Wayne County.

and sensible heels, her blonde bangs almost touching her eye
brows, she looked a little bit like Goldie Hawn. More importantly,
she had a reputation for facilitating these adoptions as much as she
could. True, she asked forthright questions but nothing hostile, as
we had heard other judges were wont to do.
Beside the plain benches on which we sat with Natalia was an
iron cage painted white. When we first walked into the courtroom,
Margaret pointed to it grimly. Although we knew it was meant for
criminal types, surely not for adoptive parents, we both figured
that was where they’d put us as soon as they realized that we really
hadn’t been in Tobolsk back in November. But they didn’t. And we
got our baby.
y now we had already seen Carter John Afzal. He is named after
our own fathers while also retaining his original first name.
Afzal is not even Russian, but was born to a Tartar woman who
lived in a village near Tobolsk. There is more to this story, but I will
leave it to Afzal to tell later if he wants.
I must admit, too, that Margaret and I are — at least now —
rather leery about talking about our first moments with our son.
Here is where we should give a play-by-play account of our first
days together, but we are reluctant. And an oblique, indirect gaze is
often best anyway. Plus, the very whirlwind of details we remem
ber probably gets to the emotional truth of our experience just as
well.
Heading north to Tobolsk on the road. Clouds of magpies by
the highway, hopping over the snowplowed banks and out onto the
partially cleared pavement. We go past the birthplace of Rasputin,
a long string of a village seen out the right window, lots o f wood
en roofs looking damp and frozen in the snow.
Across from our hotel in Tobolsk, an ice park. Dozens of ice
sculptures of animals and emperors with snow clustered on their
shoulders. They are carved in November and eventually melt in the
late Siberian thaw. A long ice slide down which children slide on
their feet or on all fours, sprawling and hooting. Probably in sum 
mer the field is nothing more than grass and bare mud, but now it
is a wonderland. Screams of delighted children and couples hold
ing hands.
All the women wear fur coats and hats. They step right out in
front o f cars and buses, even though the roads are snow-packed
and slick with ice. Miraculously, the vehicles all stop, the bumpers
almost touching the hems of the flowing coats.
Large stands o f birch trees mean a Tartar cemetery. Carved
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crescent moons on the top of the headstones. On the cliff over
looking the floodplain, where the old part of Tobolsk glistens and
crumbles, rises the White Kremlin. White stone in white snow. The
Russian O rthodox Church where a young boy gripes that we don’t
do the sign of the cross the right way. The walls slathered in icons,
blues and reds and browns. Beards and madonnas and pierced
sides. The priest giving out communion, flinging a wet sopping
hand-broom at the celebrants, who walk away with their faces
doused with water and their eyes consumed with fire.
The governor’s mansion in the old part of Tobolsk. The
Romanov family was imprisoned here by the Red Army. Every day,
Nicholas would walk to a nearby chapel to pray. From here, the
family was transported to Yekaterinburg, where they were execut
ed — even the family dog, held in Anastasia’s arms, adds our niece,
Erin, solemnly upon our return to the U.S.
O ur first trip to the orphanage. A hockey field in a depression
right to the side of the building. As we park, a small group of chil
dren waddle out in their heavy dark clothing, wearing black felt
boots that squeak squeak in the snow. They walk closer and closer
and then surround us, look upwards at us as if we are giant trees.
My m other would have said these children were no bigger than
pigeons. She always said that children this small walking along
looked just like little pigeons.
O ur own boy is not in this flock. But he is in this building. Just
a few more minutes away.
In the stairwells are murals painted by the staff. A birch forest
on one landing, while on another is depicted the Russian folktale
of the giant turnip that takes not just the peasant, but the wife and
the daughter along with the dog and cat and mouse to pull it from
the ground. There on the wall are all of the characters, holding on
to one another and tugging for all their might.
Back in the United States, Kathie Williams Clyde 7 6 and Billy
Clyde ’74 had given us a lamp whose base was a Mason canning jar.
We are to gather up Afzal’s native dirt to fill it. Who cares if we have
to dig down through a few feet of snow to reach the frozen earth?
Actually, one of the orphanage workers fetches the dirt for us,
though it is so black and fine we suspect it is potting soil. But noth
ing could be more perfect.
The director of the orphanage plays a videotape of the recent
Christmas celebration. All the children sit in their seats, not daring
to move, their eyes glued on their teachers and nurses, dressed up
in costume. Margaret’s eyes are glued to the screen, her eyes
streaming with tears.
Meanwhile, I’m playing with Afzal. We play the game of “Na,”
which means “here” or “take this” in Russian. “Na,” he says, hand
ing me a plastic stacking ring. “Na,” I say, and hand it back.
H orror stories: While waiting in the consular section at the
embassy in Moscow, we see a polite little girl with her new parents.
Black bangs and a shy, constant smile. Her parents are saying she is
such a sweet girl all the time, but when they try to take her into any
bathroom she starts in screaming. They have not yet been able to
give her a bath. On the “Baby Express,” the Aeroflot flight from
Moscow to JFK that has five or six American couples returning
with children, Irene and Phil tell us of an eight-hour train ride to
Kazan, absolutely nothing in the stores, hostility in the courtroom
as well as elsewhere because Phil is Hispanic — ethnically suspect.
Still, they bring back two children, though Irene is so sick and
exhausted that Margaret and others m ust take turns helping with
their babies. We are all helping each other survive this ten-hour
flight — a feeling of community which actually is not a horror
story at all.
The Tobolsk orphanage is clean. The staff seem to care. The
director and one of the pediatricians have children but never m ar
ried. There is a m an shortage in Russia. When they say we should
come back for a daughter, I make a little joke that we will bring
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along an American male for each of them. It’s a joke they have
heard before.
There was one room in the basement, “Special Section” abbre
viated on the door. “This is where the deformed children stay,”
Natalia said, looking directly in our eyes. “The crippled children, the
children with horrible diseases. I was there once, and I still have
nightmares. We can go there and look if you want, but I advise not.”
Was it cowardice that made us not look? Or a desire to respect
their privacy? There are so many doors to look behind, so many
desires to try to do as much as possible. Would looking have been
a way to honor where Afzal has come from? To dishonor?
e fly back to Moscow. From plane to car to hotel to photo stu
dio for an official picture of Afzal. To the doctor’s office for a
ten-minute, $100 medical examination for the benefit of U.S.
Immigration. Then we stand out in the snow with other parents to
await admittance to the Embassy, walk in past dug up trenches to
the consular section, then back out an hour later and on to the
Russian Foreign Ministry.
In Moscow, we stay at the Ukraina hotel, one of the seven goth
ic “wedding cake” skyscrapers that dot the Moscow skyline.
Imagine the Empire State Building as designed by Tim Burton.
The room is both shabby and elegant, with narrow twin beds that
probably housed “comrades” from all over the Soviet Union, sum 
moned to the capital for reasons promising and dire. O ut the win
dow are some towers that, when lit up at night, look like Gotham
City, eerie and exciting. I can imagine Batman and Robin arriving
any time, their utility ropes looped over the snarling mouths of the
Soviet gargoyles and griffins.
One night Afzal had just fallen asleep, and we were lying in our
separate beds, exhausted but still awake. Suddenly, on the floor
above us, we heard slamming and yelling. Footsteps pounded on
the floor, and each time the chandelier above our heads shook. We
heard the tinkle of glass as well, just on the verge of breaking.
Again and again, the yelling and thumping would start up, rise to
a crescendo, fall silent, and then begin again. Once, once only, we
heard a lone female scream. The hotel was so huge, its wings so
massive, that who knows what sort of unspeakable thing was going
on above. Suddenly, Margaret and I chuckled, thinking the same
thing. “Fight Club.” Indeed, it sounded like the Moscow Chapter
was holding a session right above our head. What else could
explain the yelling and the thumping, the surrounding cheers and
sudden silences. We joked about “those crazy Russians” and their
world-wide reputation for having a good time. But we were soon
struck silent with awe. Bang. Bang. Bang. Hurrah! Luckily, Afzal
slept through the whole thing.
It was only the next evening, when a slightly more subdued
version had started up, that I suddenly realized what was going on:
the Olympics. The night before, the people upstairs had been
watching the United States play Russia. All the noise had to do
with the cheering, the celebration and disappointment of watching
the game.
Once again, we realized how hard it is to tell what is going on
beyond one’s own immediate ken. So many complicated namings,
explanations — so many documents and accounts to fill out that
somehow attest to the complexity of life. And, always, we hear so
badly and from so far away.
Plus, there in our little room in this very big hotel, starting our
new life with our new son, we had lost track of what was going on
in the outside world. The Olympics? Osama bin Laden? We had
our own story taking place. And it was a good story.
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Poet and translator Daniel Bourne is an associate professor of English
at the College. He and his wife, Margaret Meeker Bourne ’92, and
live outside of Wooster in an old country schoolhouse.
W oo^
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NEWS

Second national
day o f service
slated for Oct. 5

Judge's cham bers
More than 100 alumni, parents,
and friends o f The College o f
Wooster spent an evening in the
Honorable Solomon Oliver Jr.’s
historic, ornately appointed
tourtroom and chambers in the
United States District
Courthouse in Cleveland.
Pictured fro m left to right are
Paul Abbey ’73, Wooster A lum ni
Association president, Solomon
Oliver Jr. ’69, John Siewert
(art), and M ary Neagoy ’83, a
Wooster trustee.

Alumni Weekend to honor
outhors, volunteers
Alumni authors will be recognized
curing Alumni Weekend 2002, June 6y- The Florence O. Wilson Bookstore
^ill feature a display of books by
alumni, and the alum ni relations office
P “ 1 host a reception for the authors,
everyone is invited to join us at 3:30
P-m. on Friday, June 7 at the presiuent’s house to honor the achieve
ments o f our alumni.
On Saturday morning of Alumni
Weekend, Maurice “Ted” Hole Jr. ’56,
r? ,s Black Bing ’31, and Ed and Lynne
Uterry McCreight, both members of the
ySs of ’66, will receive the 2002 Distin
guished Alumni Awards. Join us at the
annual meeting of the Alumni Associal0n to honor these special people.

W " Hall of Fame
Cefemonles rescheduled
j| . The “W ” Association will hold its
0 a|l of Fame celebration Saturday,
\yCt<j’ber 25 during Homecoming
t0
a lie resuvmes
o ,K l d ' The
festivities were scl
scheduled
c be held in the fall of 2001 but were
. f e l l e d after the national tragedy of
Ptember 11.
Ian !,nductees include Jim Applegate ’85,
k Kanda ’91>Univer Bukhala ’88,
ynaffi Dodez ’27 (posthumously),
’86 r i HenderSOn >89’ Caro1 M artin
V nob Savitt ’85, and Richard Sfrozo
Vents will be planned during the
'ion H°ncludln§ with the “W ” Associauinner in Kittredge Hall at 7 p.m.

Swimmers plan splash
Plans are underway for the swimming
and diving reunion at Homecoming, October
25-27. Events include a Friday night recep
tion at the home of Ken Plusquellec ’57, a
Saturday m orning swim meet followed by
lunch, and a Sunday brunch at the local bagel
shop, Woogels.
On Saturday night, swimming alumna
Rrooke Henderson ’89 will be inducted into
the W Association Hall of Fame (see
below). The dinner and induction ceremony
will be followed by a team/alumni party for
all swimmers and divers. Anyone interested
in learning more or helping to plan the
reunion should contact Amy Thayer ’88 at
athayr@lakeorion.kl2.mi m George Miller
a* themillerboy@hotmail.com. or Scott
Wilson ’78, wilson@pweh .com

Celebrating seniors
The Office o f Alumni Relations and The
Wooster Fund have been preparing Wooster
seniors for life after graduation.
Real World 101, held in early April, offered
practical instruction from guest speakers. Four
sessions — Cooking 101, Daddy Took the TBird Away, Seeking Shelter, and Money
Matters — examined life without Lowry
Center and how to buy a car, find an apart
ment, and plan finances.
Seniors attended an etiquette dinner at
The Wooster Inn in April. Sara Patton, vicepresident for development, provided formal
instruction throughout the five-course meal.
A senior split party is planned for gradua
tion weekend in May. Campus celebrity
scoopers will greet the departing senior class
and serve ice cream.

Alumni from coast to coast along
with College o f Wooster students will
m ark the College’s second national day of
com m unity service — Scots in Service__
by participating in volunteer projects on
Saturday, October 5. Alumni in each
region will select and execute a project
unique to their area, with volunteer cap
tains leading the effort.
The College’s alumni board created
Scots in Service Day as a way to link
Wooster’s legacy o f com m unity involve
m ent with the volunteer interests of
active alum ni in major cities. If last year’s
experience repeats itself, Wooster alumni
from several decades are expected to par
ticipate. Members o f the Wooster
Volunteer Network and other interested
students also will take part.

Alumni name
Pickett to board
The Wooster Alumni Association
appointed M ark A. Pickett ’91 of
Bolingbrook, Illinois, to its board.
Pickett works in systems integration
consulting as a
senior m anager
with KPMG
Consulting in
Chicago.
In addition to
his work in p ro 
ject m anagement,
Pickett has served
six years with the
U. S. M arine
Corps as a capM ark Pickett ’91
tain. He is work
ing towards m aster’s degrees in software
engineering and operations managem ent/e-business from DePaul
University.
Pickett volunteered at G round Zero
in New York City after September 11.
At Wooster he studied sociology,
played varsity football, and was presi
dent o f Men o f Harambee. In his spare
time he enjoys reading biographies and
cooking.
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Photo from th e William Z. B ennett Collection, Special Collections, College of W ooster Libraries

FAMILY

Women students enjoy a meal in Hoover Cottage’s dining hall, circa 1900.

When beans and macaroni went formal
he makeover in Lowry Center Dining Hall
(see page 8), though the m ost extensive
modification in that building’s history, is
not the first tim e Wooster students have been
greeted by m ajor changes in the College’s dining
services.
Hoover Cottage, constructed in 1896 at a cost
o f $20,000, provided W ooster’s first dining facili
ty and a “hom e away from hom e” for fifty
women. Located on the northw est corner of
Beall Avenue and H enrietta Street — now
Memorial Walkway — Hoover Cottage was the
fourth addition to the campus following Old
Main (1870), Severance Gymnasium (1873), and
the observatory (1877).
The dining hall could accommodate seventy
in a narrow, 22’x48’ room. Student workers and
kitchen staff waited on the students. Occasional
co-ed dinners were featured. By today’s stan
dards, dining room attire and attention to m an
ners were upscale. Food service was pricey for
turn-of-the-century students at three dollars per
week.
As for the quality o f the fare, one can only
surmise, from the lines that Ruth B. Anderson,
Class of 1902, wrote for a reunion in 1930, that
students always complain:

T

I remember, I remember
Hoover Cottage in those days

and the Beans and macaroni
served up in various ways...
and Packer’s tar soap [chocolate blanc
mange in squares named after the hall
matron] for dessert.
As the campus changed, Hoover took on
makeshift roles. Its dining room was converted
into a tem porary study area following the 1901
fire in Old Main. The Navy conscripted the lodge
in World War II. It housed boys for two years
after the girls were moved to the new Wagner
hall in 1958. Devoid of students in its final years,
Hoover housed the College bookstore.
Hoover’s dining hall was relegated to sec
ondary service as each new dorm was equipped
with its own dining facilities. Kenarden, with the
basem ent wings reserved for dining space, could
handle most on-cam pus students in 1911. By the
1930s, students could eat in Holden, Babcock,
and Douglass. Those who lived in the houses for
children of missionaries were served on the first
floor of Scott Cottage.
A fire in Hoover in 1960 sealed the building’s
fate. By then, students were looking forward to
the construction of Kittredge Hall and Lowry
Center in 1966 and 1968 respectively. Residence
hall dining rooms were subsequently removed to
allow for m ore student housing.
— Nathan Wilkinson ’00

THE WOOSTER FUND:
Enhancing the Student Experience

Every Year!

The student experience is enhanced every year by g ifts
to The W ooster Fund. Have YOU m ade your g ift?
Don’t m iss the opportunity to help students a t Wooster, and
to be acknow ledged in th e 2 0 0 1 -2 0 0 2 Donor R eport.

A C T NOW before June 30, 2002!

Office of Alumni Relations & The Wooster Fund • Gault Alumni Center, Wooster, OH 44691
330/263-2616 • 330/263-2250 fax • wooster_fund@wooster.edu • www.wooster.edu
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K olukulmalai V iew, P alni H ills, Tamil N adu : Ian Lockwood 92 has

been documenting India’s Western Ghats range, focusing on changing
habitats and declining natural vegetation. More photos begin on page 9.

